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Around Town. 





Whenever I meet a lawyer, a politician or an 
old friend, he asks me if I think the Ontario 
Government will be defeated in the Provin- 


cial elections. 


* 
* * 


It may prove interesting to sum up, as im- 
partially as possible and as fully as I can, those 
are at work, in order to see 


forces which 
whether Premier Hardy is more likely to win 


or to lose. 


. 
* * 


On the face of it there appear 
son to think that the Governme..é could pos- 
sibly be beaten, for it has almost a sledge- 
hammer majority in the House, and no par- 
ticular outcry is made against it in the country, 
and no strong new policy is advanced by its 
opponents. But in considering the situation 
one must not forget that it was Sir Oliver 
Mowat who carried the country last time and, 
retiring, handed over to his successor the 
Premiership, a lot of unfinished business and a 
big majority in the Legislature. How far did 
the personality of Sir Oliver cause the success 
of his party? We have only one case at all 
similar, for Sir John Macdonald, after carry- 
ing the general elections, left the Dominion 
Government to his colleagues. We know 
that when they appealed to the country 
they were hopelessly beaten. It is neces- 
sary to enquire how far the defeat of the 
Dominion Conservatives last year was due to 
the fact that they had not, for the first time in 
a generation, the name of the Old Chieftain to 
conjure with. If we admit that this had an 
important effect, it must be conceded that the 
name of Mowat has, for a generation, been 
quite as potent in Provincial as that of Mac- 
donald was in Dominion politics. If one over- 
shadowed his colleagues, so didtheother. Ifthe 
name of one was a household word, so has been 
that of the other. If one got credit for all the 
able moves and none of the stupid ones made 
by his Government, so did the other. One has 
won as much political idolatry as the other, 
and it is only for us to consider whether the 
consequences that followed the destruction of 
the idol in one case will follow in the other 
case. Will the idolators of Mowat show their 
devotion to him by supporting his political 
heirs, or will they regard it as a fine compli- 
ment to him to show that they acknowledge no 
other leader, and that, having safely conducted 
him within the gates of the gubernatorial man- 
sion, they disband, every man to his tent, to 
make such new vows as each may choose? We 
must not forget, though, that disintegration 
occurred in the Government left by Sir John 
Macdonald and it faced the country quarrel- 
ing with itself, whilst Sir Oliver's successors 
have remained compact. Due weight must be 
given to this. 

ae 

The other far-reaching influence, all the 
more dangerous because it cannot be traced or 
grappled with, is the impression that has for 
a generation held and gained ground in On- 
tario, that it would be a bad thing for the 
province to have the same political party in 
power in the Dominion and in this province. 
For years this impression has been fostered by 
the Liberals, and I think that even Sir Oliver 
Mowat is on record to this effect, while hun- 
dreds of his supporters on the stump and in 
the press have drawn affrighting pictures of 
the evil that could be done this province were 
the two Governments in political collusion. It 
is necessary to consider, not exactly how much 
real danger there would be in having one party 
controlling the two Governments, but how 
strong is the fear of danger. Will not all the 
glory won by the Boundary Award and the 
River and Streams Bill come back now with a 
rebound and accentuate the claim that will 
certainly be made by Mr. Whitney, that we 
shall need a Government to stand guard against 
the Federal power, especially in view of the 
wreat activity in our new lands and the claims 
for a readjustment of the provincial subsidies. 


* 
“ 


very little rea- | 
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party, may now come into play to the damaye 
of Mr. Hardy. With the excuse that Mowat 
is gone, and encouraged by the good results of 
the change made at Ottawa, it may seem wise 
to the People to have the books of the province 
audited and that long disputed surplus located. 
In a word, the fight is on entirely new ground 
| and the old guide-posts are useless. 


* 
*_* 


But the country, before it acts, will look over 
| Mr. Whitney and his followers. The Country 
has a very penetrating eye. Mr. Whitney and 
those of his supporters who are rehearsing for 
roles in his Cabinet, are not prepared for a 
| too searching scrutiny. For twenty years the 
Conservative party in the province has been ir 
opposition, with scarcely a ray of hope during 
all that time. The Conservative members have 
for some time been for the most part the 
second-rate men of the constituencies, the ones 
who could not get nominated for the Commons, 
and so took the second best thing, a seat with 
the joyless Opposition in the Legislature, as 
being one degree better than nothing. The 
country, with its penetrating eye, has observed 
this, and has observed, too, that the men on 
whom devolved the light work of conducting a 
small Opposition in the Legislature did not 
prove any too big for the little job in hand. 
We must therefore consider whether the coun- 
try, even if prepared or anxious to oust the 
Government, will do so when it realizes that 








> 

It will be a campaign cry that Mr. W. T. R. 
Preston, who, as ex-party organizer, accepted 
the reward of the Provincial Librarianship, 
was prompted by his intimate knowledge of 
politics when he resigned the post and looked 
elsewhere for an opening for his talents. This 
is a small point, but one of those which can be 
made large on the stump. 


. 
* 


- 

These, then, are the chief points: (1) that 
Mowat has retired and left his lieutenants to 
make their first campaign; (2) these have 
formed the Hardy-Ross Government, which, by 
its very name, that there are two 
lieutenants but no captain, no dominating per- 
sonality, such as that of Mowat, or of John A, | 
Macdonald, or of Wilfrid Laurier, or of Honore 
Mercier & personality as we have, in 
Canada, grown to expect or even demand; (3) 
the same political party is in power at Ottawa 
as in Ontario, a condition of things that that 
party has told us would be a source of grave 
danger to this province; (4\ the overturning of 
the Conservative Government at Ottawa after 
eighteen years of power has brought the trick 
of overthrowing governments more or less into 
for if horses run away once they 
try it again, and electors would rather up- 
set things than not, now that the spirit is 
on them; (5) the rewards of the Liberal | 
victory in the Dominion were distributed with- 
out much regard to the old-line Liberals who 
had held the furt in Outario for twenty years, 
and disaffected persons may go into Whitney's 
camp at night and tell him where the wall may 
be scaled; (6) the influences that required 
Meredith to sacrifice the local party's interests 
time and again to the federal interests of the 


admits 


—such 


fashion, 








meetings, and so the reports that appeared in 
the evening papers were probably either writ- 
ten or dictated by an officer of the Association. 
The Evening Star's report read thus: 


Rev. Dr. Barrass announced that he had been 
investigating the statements recently made in 
SATURDAY NIGHT reflecting on Rev. A. H. Ranton 
| at Tweed. The doctor stated that he had found the 
statements false in every particular. 


lows: 


An editorial that appeared recently in SATURDAY 
NIGHT reflecting on Rev. A. H. Ranton, evangelist 
: at Tweed, came in for much adverse comment. Rev. 
Dr. Barrass announced that he had found that the 
article was untrue and without foundation. 


Naturally I decided to call upon Rev. Dr. 


became the duty of this paper, for the sake of 
its own reputation and that of the person 
or persons misrepresented, to make im- 
mediate amends. Therefore I called upon 
Rev. Dr. Barrass and asked if he had any 
objection to letting me examine the evidence 
which he had collected in the investiga- 
tion made by him. He had no objection, 
and it soon appeared that he had no evi- 
dence—not the scrape of a pen that he could 
show me. All he claimed to have ever pos- 
sessed in the way of evidence was a letter 
which, in my presence, he could not lay his 
hands on. He had written to Rev. J. C. Wil- 
son, the pastor at Tweed, but that gentleman 





The report in the Evening News read as fol- | 


Barrass, for if this paper had published state- | 
ments that were “false in every particular” it | 


| 
| silence base fal-ehood and innuendo, I again enter 
| the lists with this antagenist. 
| Mr. Ranton's statement that the quotations were 
“fearfully distorted” and “ fixed up” i 
falsehood, and I have deposited $50.00 with the editor 


charity if Mr. Ranton can sustain his denial. 
fixed-up utterances” were published nearly two 
weeks before the close of his work here, and not with- 


of his bitter venom and spleen in almost every subse- 
quent address. THos. T. Bower. 


Mr. Bower's letter is not published in full 
| because I do not care to prolong this discussion, 
and so leave out the latter half of it, in which 


he restates his case and describes the dramatic | 


threats made by Mr. Ranton in Tweed to 
“handle him without gloves.” Mr. Bower per- 
sists that the statements ascribed by him to 
Rev. Mr. Ranton are true, and he has placed 
| fifty dollars with the editor of the Tweed News, 
| which will be donated to “any local charity ” if 
Mr. Ranton can justify the position he now 
takes in regard to his utterances at Tweed. 
That is where the matter rests. 


* 
* * 


Mr. Ranton has written denying that he, at 
Niagara Falls, referred to my character in any 
words, good, bad or indifferent. Rev. J. W. 
| Shilton, a man of the highest character, also 
writes me to the same effect. I only mention 





came that certain actual words were reported 





ON THE WAY TO THE KLONDIKE. 


A DANGEROUS CHANNEL. 


this would bring this other group of men into | 
oftice. If three or four men of national reputa- 
tion could be induced to contest constituencies | 
in Mr. Whitney's interests; if Mr. Whitney , 
could beckon strong men to his as Sir | 
Wilfrid did, the same result would probably | 
follow. There are not many strong men left, | 
however. Mr. Whitney has no particular 
policy, but I do not expect that platforms will 
play much of a part in the elections. It is 
merely a question of whether old ties will con- 
tinue to bind. Mr. Hardy will undoubtedly 
follow up his alien labor law with a strong | 
ante-election timber policy, which, whatever | 
it may be, Mr. Whitney will no doubt fully ; 
endorse during the campaign, claim as his own, 
and promise to enforce if returned to power. 
He will possibly be able to show that for five 
years he has favored such a policy, and has 
urged it on the Government, which at last | 
stultified itself by adopting it as its own. We | 
shall have a singular campaign, I think, free | 
from sectarian cries, and one in which facts, 
figures and arguments will have less weight 
than usual—if, indeed, such things ever have | 
The candidate who is locally popular 


side 


weight. 
should fare better than usual. 
os | 

We have a right to expect from clergymen | 
some show of fairness in their relations with 
laymen. A clergyman should show, at the very 
least, as much respect for that which is fair and | 
true as does an ordinary business man. Asa 
rule we expect a clergyman to show a higher 
regard for the truth or a more exact caution in 
his utterances than that exhibited by politi- | 
cians, for instance. We expect this because | 
clergymen are teachers of that which is good, 
and because the life and conversation of most 


clergymen invite and justify that expectation. 


They are, generally speaking, men who live in 
the presence of their consciences. At the 
meeting of the Methodist Ministerial Associa 
tion of Toronto on Monday, it appears that my 
references to alleged statements made by Rev. 
A. H. Ranton at Tweed came up for discussion. 
Reporters are not, I think, admitted to such 


facts Dr. Barrass may have discovered among 


; who loves moral adventure need only disap 
| prove of some remark made or ascribed to a | 


being in Nova Scotia (as I, who am not an 
investigator, could have told him), Mrs. Wilson 
made reply, but this letter I was unable to see. 
Yet he appears to have stood upin the Minis- , 
terial Association and announced that he had 
‘*investigated ” the case and found the “ state- 
ments false in every particular.” I wonder 
how he could consider the writing of a letter 


to a man who did not receive it ‘an in- | 
vestigation.” Rev. Dr. Barrass is a_ kind- 
hearted old man, whose _ researches seem | 


to have extended chiefly through the region 
of his inner consciousness, and so, having 
written a letter toa gentleman who was away | 
from home, and having lost the reply received 


| from that gentleman’s wife, he professed to 
| have made ‘an investigation ” and forthwith 


declared that the statements ‘ were false in 
every particular.” The chief item of informa- 
tion possessed by Rev. Dr. Barrass seems to 
have been that Rev. A. H. Ranton is coming to 
Toronto to preach, and it was “‘ necessary"’ to 
sweep the path for him. Whatever subsequent 


his papers, this fact was about the only one 
that my visit startled out of him. Any man 


professional evangelist, and he will find him- | 
self in the thick of it. | 


* 
. s 


I do not wish to embarrass Rev. Dr. Barrass, 
but evidently Mr. T. T. Bower of Tweed is at 
least one person who will actively dispute that 
an “investigation” made, Mr. Bower 
writes: 


was 


r'wEED, October 12, 1897. 
Drak Mack,—Mr. Ranton’s letterin your last issue 
has just come to my notice, together with some cor 
respondence enquiring whether Mr. Ranton’s state- 
ments be correct, and one letter from Niagara Falls 
reporting Mr. Ranton there in the following manner : 
* Discussing a letter to SATURDAY,NIGHT Mr. Ran 
ton told a story about driving some chickens from a 
friend's yard by firing a stone among them. One of 
them madeagreat fuss, yellingandsquawking. ‘That,’ | 
he said, ‘ was the one he hit; so also with the writer | 
of the letter.’ Then referring to the letter and the | 
charges in it he said, ‘It is a damnable lie.’ These 
are the words he used.” { 
In justice to you, who quoted from my letter to the | 
and i 


Tweed News, to answer my correspondents 


| question of 


| Jacent 


to me as having been uttered. 
* e * 

The proposal to extend St. James’ cemetery 
by taking in the Castle Frank property is one 
entirely at variance with the spirit of the 
Even little country villages are closing 


times. 

up the cemeteries that exist within their 
confines, and opening new ones at a dis- 
tance from the residential centers. St. 
James’ cemetery cannot be removed, but 
as the city will ultimately grow all | 


around it, there should not be entertained any 
proposal to enlarge it. Cemeteries should be 
in the open country ; but aside from the 
policy involved, the 
present advanced has in it an apparent injus- 
tice. As I understand it, the proposal is to 
have all the Castle Frank property, which is 
now owned by various persons, declared to be 
ultimately purchasable for burial purposes by 
the St. James’ cemetery managers, whenever 
they care to buy it or any of it. At present 
they only intend, I am told, to buy about half, 


out 
scheme at 


|} and that half is the unimproved end of the 


property. The other half of the land, with 


residences upon it and others in prospect, will 


| be blighted. 


* 
+ * 


If John Doe owns a piece of land we 


| should be careful not to give Richard Roe a 


grip on it which will entitle him to buy it 
whenever he likes, at whatever price he likes. 
He should not be permitted to plant tomb- 
stones all around John Doe’s house so that 
John will see ghosts at night and be ready to 
pay a bonus to get out of the haunted house. If 
the scheme goes through at all, surely it should 
be necessary for the cemetery managers to buy 
out the entire property at its real worth for | 
residential purposes, buying the whole thing 
outright and not moving along from owner to | 
owner, bearing aloft a skull and crossbones, 


* 
* * 


But aside from the private interests involved 
-and damages will no doubt be exacted by 
owners of property concerned and others ad- 
the setting apart of the Castle Frank 


Single Copies, 5c. 
Per Annum (in advance), $2. } 


is an utter | 
of the Tweed News, which I shall forfeit to any local | 
My | 


standing that the press courted a reply, no repudia- | 
tion was even attempted; instead, he chose the | 
cowardly and unmanly part of making me the object | 


this because of my remarks of last week, and | 
have taken private steps to ascertain how it | 


| while reading 


Whole No. 516 


lands for cemetery purposes would deprive the 
| city of $798 per annum in taxes. This is the 
| present income from these lands, and the lands 
which it is proposed to give the city in return 
will yield practically nothing, being half a pre- 
cipice of turf and half a river flat. This, 
we are told, is to be a park, and a picturesque 
one; but as this eccentric bit of land cannot 
escape, we may have the pleasure of gloating 
over its beauties without trading off a big 
piece of Rosedale for it. A correspondent 
points out that $798 in taxes represents, at 3 
per cent., the sum of $30,000, which it is pro- 
posed that the city shall surrender in order to 
| acquire a park property, to wit, land that is not 
| suited for cemetery purposes, as though a hill- 
side which is too steep to hold coffins if en- 
trusted to it, and a valley too damp for dead 
people, would answer asa pleasure ground for 
children and baby-carriages. If the city pro- 
poses to breed mountain goats and alligators, 
no doubt these remarks are out of place, 
for this property could be made to serve these 
purposes better than could some other of our 
parks. 


o 

It is a business proposition, and it is one that 
the city should reject. 1 think that nearly all 
those who foresee the great possibilities of 
Rosedale as one of the most picturesque resi- 
dential quarters that any city was ever fortun- 
ate enough to possess, will resent very 
strongly any proposition to increase by an 
inch the territory in which burials may be 
made. It will only create a big difficulty for 
the next generation and retard development 
in this, 


* 
* 


* 

Just now the city is tearing down the Queen 
street subway, which was a one-horse make- 
shift, and if St. James’ cemetery is extended 
I expect, if I attain the average age, to see the 

| city buy back at a great expense the very privil- 
ege which it now seems ready to give away, not 
| only for nothing, but at a loss of $30,000. 


* 
* * 


Judgment was reserved in the suit entered 
by E. A. Macdonald to have R. J. Fleming's 
appointment as Assessment Commissioner up- 
set on the ground that Mr. Fleming, being 
Mayor at the time, had no right to enter intoa 
contract to his own personal benefit. It seems, 
at the last, to have become a question of law 
rather than of evidence, and Chief Justice 
Meredith reserved judgment in order to con- 
| sult precedents submitted to him by Mr. Du 
| Vernet. A judgment on the law of the matter 
| willjbe awaited with interest, because if Mr. 
| Fleming’s appointment is confirmed, similar 
| cases may occur every year under the new 

clause in the Municipal Act. 


| 
| 
| 


* 7 

The city of Toronto might very well have 
voted more than five hundred dollars towards 
| the sufferers by the late fire that swept over 
| entire townships down east. Montreal gave 
| five thousand dollars, and Toronto gave five 
hundred. {I had occasion not long ago to point 
| out that Ald. Lamb had one-horse ideas, and in 
| this case we find Ald. Lamb urging that the 
| “city should go slow.” At every opportunity 
| this one-horse alderman rears up and says 
“neigh.” The city will go slow enough while 
we continue to have aldermen who cannot rise 
| to an occasion such as this great disaster, 
| and show such ‘charity as becomes a great 
| city. Better had the city confessed itself the 
miser among cities and refused to give any- 
thing. Why did not Toronto post bills over the 
fire-swept region stating that Toronto had 
spent so much buying fire-works to welcome 
Gaudaur home, and the Highlanders home, and 
Laurier [home, that it had none left for the 
homeless people whose appeal Montreal heard 
and understood ? 


* 
+ 
' 


Toronto must go slow! It certainly seems so 
while we have aldermen who cannot grasp the 
real merits of a situation like this, and spend 
three hours of an afternoon arguing whether a 
civic employee named Kimmins may be allowed 
to keep hens. 


+ 
* 


7 

Aldermen of the Ald. Lamb stamp, who are 
not in touch with the aggressive business 
enterprises of the city, but represent 
the mental attitude of those who have nothing 
but a salted and frozen chunk of capital to 
draw upon, are the kind of men who will make 
the city go slow enough. None of us will 
be made dizzy by the speed at which the 
city will forge ahead. We aldermen 
in this city whose ideas than 
the ferries of pioneer the 
granting of such a picayune sum in such a 
great emergency as that fire. Toronto has been 
put to shame by her ‘‘Go slow” aldermen in 
this case, and it is about time that we puta 
larger calibre of men in council, or gave the few 
who are there something better than ‘“ one- 
horse ” associates. 


who 


need 
are bigger 
settlements and 


. 

A man must be regarded as innocent until 
his guilt is established, and therefore I hope it 
will not be considered contempt of court for me 


| to make a few remarks about Mr. Ponton, who 


is under arrest in connection with the Napanee 
bank robbery. What I have to say will not at 
all interfere with the course of justice, but it 
may cause a few people to preserve open minds 
the daily newspaper reports 
which are impregnated with the suspicidns 
and theories of the detectives. If it is not 
**eontempt of court” to point out facts that 
seem to incriminate a prisoner, it cannot be 


| improper to point out facts that seem to exon- 


erate him, or which, at all events, should re- 
mind public opinion that a man should not be 
prejudged. , 


7 
* 


7 
The chief witness is a good lady who heard 


niga «nye 
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noises in the night. We all know that any 
motherly body when away from home, sleeping 
in astrange room and in a strange bed—sleeping 
with her head north when perhaps at home she 
sleeps with her head east—always does hear 
strange and even suspicious noises. Which 
one of us, having been visited by an aunt 
from the country during the Fair, cannot testify 
to this? A case once came under my imme- 
diate observation that is worth mentioning. A 
very fine woman, on being told that Mr. 
Smith’s house had been burglarized the pre- 
vious night, the burglars having broken a 
window and entered through it, at once de- 
clared that she had heard the breaking glass 
and the sound of men running, whereupon she 
arose, put her head out of the window and 
gazed long and anxiously across the street at 
Mr. Smith’s house, and although she could see 
nothing wrong, she was much disturbed, noted 
the time as 2.15 a.m., and lay awake listening 
until after the clock struck three. But it had 
not been Mr. Smith’s house across the street, 


but another Mr. Smith's house in quite another | 


part of the city which had been burglarized, so 
that the noises heard by her remain still unex- 
plained. When excitement was at its height 
in the Birchall case, respectable women came 
forward and swore that they had been on the 
train with Birchall and his victim, described 
his dress, how he came in and went out, yet it 
was clearly established that they had not been 
on the train on the right day, but on the day 
before or after the one on which Birchall actu- 
ally made the eastward journey. They were 
victims of a form of hysteria that may not be 
uncommon among women, and which may 
sometimes be very dangerous to innocent 
prisoners. 


* 
* * 


The numbers written on the back of the cal- | 


endar, the slip of paper on which impressions | 3 3 _ 
of a key were made, these points will have no | there are to be divers doings at Government | 


weight at all with a jury after Mr. Porter cross- 
examines the witnesses. At present, as the 
World says, almost the only suspicious fact 
established by the prosecution is that Mr. 
Ponton managed to live respectably and pay 
his tailor on the inadequate salary of $48 per 
month paid him by the bank. A correspondent 
asks me to discuss this phase of the subject, 
but it would not be permissible to draw morals 


from the case until it has passed through the | 


courts. Mack. 





The Yantic. 





4 ROMANCE OF GALL. 
Prologue : 


According to Julius Ceesar, ‘all Gaul” 
Was cut into three little pieces—that’s all; 
But what's Ceesar’s Gaul to American Gall? 


i 
There was an old tub called the Yantic, 
The Yanks yanked her off the Atlantic ; 
They said for defence 
And hang the expense, 
The Upper Lakes needed the Yantic. 


II. 


That Michigan wanted the Yantic 

To play with, or might become frantic! 
A toy for the boys, 
A boy must have toys! 

And nothing would do but the Yantic! 


III. 
But how to get through with the Yantic, 
And sneak past Quebec and Megantic, 
Against treaty rights 
And fight shy of fights, 
Is what knocks the Yanks and the Yantic! 
FV. 
So let the Yanks yank out the Yantic, 
So rollicking, naive and romantic. 
The first thing they'll know, 
T’ the bottom they'll go! 
**hull” of the Yanks and the Yantic! 
G. W. G. 


The 
Toronto, October 15, 1897. 








Society at the Capital. 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


visited her aunt, Mrs. Allan, here, and was a 
great favorite. Mr. and Mrs. Randall are to 
spend the winter in England, returning home 
in the spring. 

Miss Mackintosh, daughter of the Lieutenant- 
Governor of the North-West Provinces, who 
with her sister, Mrs. Fleming, has gone to 
Government House, Regina, will retfirn here 
after Christmas and remain during the winter 
months. 

Sir Richard Cartwright, accompanied by his 
private secretary, Mr. F. C. O'Hara, has gone 
to Mount Clements, Michigan, to try the 
famous springs there for his rheumatism. 

On Monday evening a special service was 
held at Christ Church Cathedral, and a recep- 
tion in the schoolhouse afterwards, to welcome 
Dean Lauder on his return from Europe. The 
service was also to commemorate the anniver- 
sary of the Dean's forty years’ service at Christ 
Church. 

Mr. D. H. Girouard and Mrs. Girouard of 
Montreal are in town, the guests of Mr. Justice 
Girouard and Madame Girouard. 

Dr. Coulter; the new Deputy Postmaster, has 
taken a house in Cooper street and will shortly 
arrive there with his family. 

Ottawa, Oct. 14. 








Social and Personal. 





The impending visit of the Earl and Countess 
| of Aberdeen has aroused anticipations of a very 
| active nature in the world ow l'on s'amuse. 
Their Excellencies have determined to win 
| golden opinions from Toronto society by the 
| number and enjoyment of the various func- 
tions they are putting en train for its amuse- 
ment. I donot know whether Lady Aberdeen 
| intends to be as gracious to our lady hostesses 
|} as Lady Kirkpatrick has ever been 
| matter of accepting private hospitality. 





But 


| House, and no doubt a fillip will be given toa 
| young season, which will launch it into a sea 


| of gaiety, and incidentally be exceedingly good | 


for trade. Already the handsome Toronto aide 
has received anxious 


various public ‘meetings and charity anniver- 
saries. The visit of Lord and Lady Aberdeen 
is made with the idea of becoming on those 
friendly terms with us, the attaining of which 
| necessitates a residence of at least some weeks 
| inour city. Let us hope that society will appre- 


| ciate the solicitude and meet it fairly half way. 
| 7 


On Wednesday afternoon Mrs. Arthur Kirk- 


| patrick held her post-nuptial reception, and a 


great number of her own and her husband's 
friends, which means Toronto's most prominent 
and important people, called upon the bride. 
A perfect nest of a home is No. 65 St. Patrick 


| street, daintily beautiful with everything for 


| the ideal bridal menage, and interesting, as are 


all such beautiful plenishings, from the associa- 


| tion of kind wishes and affection which accom- 


| panied Miss Homer-Dixon’s bridal gifts. 


Miss 
Katie Homer-Dixon, the bride’s next sister, in 
a white frock, was her companion in the recep- 
tion room, while Miss Kirkpatrick, in a quiet 
dove-color silk frock, with blue belt and stock, 


and Miss Ida Homer-Dixon, looking very pretty - 


in pale blue, presided in the tea-room. His 
Honor Sir George and Lady Kirkpatrick madea 
call on the bride, whose first visitors were a 
party of ladies who arrived on the jaunting-car, 


| shortly after three, and claimed the honor of 


| home in Bedford Road. 


Mr. Reginald Northcote of Toronto has been | 


on a visit to the Capital. 

Mrs. Crombie, who with Mr. Justice and Mrs, 
Gwynne, has been visiting friends in Toronto, 
returned home last week. 

Miss White, daughter of Mrs. Thomas White, 
has been on a visit to Miss Gwynne for some 
weeks and has now gone to Montreal. Miss 
Gwynne is going to Toronto to visit Rev. A. W. 
Baldwin and Mrs. Baldwin, and Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Gwynne. 

Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat are giving a series 
of small dinner parties before their departure 
for Toronto. 

Major and Mrs. Hodgins, 
staying at the Russell House, have returned to 
their pretty house in Nepean street. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles V. Harriss, who were 
lately married in Cobourg and 
guests of Hon. Senator and Mrs. Kirchhoffer of 
Brandon, will in all probability occupy Mr. 
Hayter Reed’s pretty house on Sandy Hill dur- 
ing the winter months. 

Mr. Frank Anglin has been in town, the guest 
of Hon. R. W. Scott and Mrs. Scott. 

Mrs. Galway gave a very five- 
o'clock tea on Monday in honor of Miss Anna 
French of Toronto. 

Captain Wilberforce, A.D.C. to His Excellency 
the Governor-General, is now on the Atlantic 
on his way to Canada. 

Mrs. William Boulter is visiting Mr. and Mrs. 
Monk of Lisgar street. 

Mrs. Fleming, who has been visiting Mrs. 
Charles Keefer Rockliffe, has gone to Port 
Hope. 

His Excellency the Governor-General and the 
Countess of Aberdeen are expected in Ottawa 
on October 22, and will remain until October 30, | 
when they proceed to Government House, 
Toronto. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Miall and family, who | 
spent the summer at their pretty house at | 
Aylmer, are now home for the winter months. | 
Master Edward Miall returns to school at Len- | 
noxville, Mrs. and Miss Miall are goiny to | 
Toronto, and Mr. Miall will stay at Ritchie's | 
Hotel, Aylmer, till his family return home. 

The opening of the Russell Theater is the | 

| 
| 


who have been 


are now the 


successful 


event of this week. Kismet is to be the play, | 
and the event is looked forward to as the first 
social functior of the season. 

Much interest has been felt here in the 
marriage of Miss May Herchmer, daughter of 
Colonel Herchmer of the Mounted Police, Re- 
gina, and Mr. R. C. Randall, a young English- 
man who owns a large ranch not far from 
Regina. Mrs. Randall, as Miss Herchmer, 


| Walter Bunnell of this city. 


| wish for further particulars, 
* 


‘first footers” in the charming little home, 
with Irish good wishes for its admired and 


esteemed mistress. 
* 


Mrs. Charles Catto held her first post-nuptial 
reception on Wednesday afternoon at her new 
As Miss Taylor, Mrs. 
Catto exercised a very great charm in her old 
home, Florsheim, when she had the opportunity 
of entertaining, and was always a thoughtful 
and tactfol assistant hostess. Now that she 
adorns a home of her own, and adds to girlish 
esprit a touch of matronly dignity, she is even 
more admirable. Gowned in a trained robe of 
shimmering white satin, veiled on the bodice 
with rich point lace, her dark eyes shining 
with hospitable welcome, she was indeed a fair 
young hostess. Miss Taylor assisted Mrs. Catto 
in receiving, and Miss Ethel Taylor and Miss 
Ellie Catto were busy in the tea-room, the three 


wearing their bridesmaid frocks of mousseline | 


de soie over faint-tinted silk slips. 
and draperies made the tea-table a pretty sight. 
Wednesday's callers were but a few of those 
who paid their devoirs to the bride, Thursday 
and Friday being also busy days for her. 


The list of lady patronesses for the Victoria | 


Club At Home on October 26 is as follows: 
Lady Kirkpatrick, Mrs. A. S. Hardy, Mrs. 
George McMurrich, Mrs. Victor Armstrong, 
Mrs. William Ince, jr., Mrs. J. K. Osborne, 
Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong, Mrs. Melvin-Jones, 
Mrs. Harley Roberts, Mrs. A. M. Cosby, Mrs. 
J. Miles, Mrs. W. J. Mitchell, Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. 
We. oR been 
throw open the whole club to the guests, and 
comfortable 


Gooderham. It has decided to 


have been 


made for the reception and supper-rooms, 
- 


most arrangements 


Mrs. J. B. Miller of 431 Jarvis street will 
receive on Monday and Tuesday next, both 


afternoon and evening, and afterwards will be | 


At Home on the first Monday in each month. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs, James Sinclair of Wellesley 


| street left on Saturday for New York, and from 
| there go south for a few weeks. 


+ 


The engagement is announced of Miss Kate 
Peters, a charming Londoner (west), to Mr. 


There are rumors of a concert to be given 
some tithe next month, entirely by amateurs. 
It will bea surprise to many Toronto people to 
find so much latent musical talent in the city. 
So far one has heard only enough to make one 


On the evening of October 22 a mammoth 
military entertainment, under the auspices of 
the 48th Highlanders, will be given in the 
Armories, the advance programme of which 
promises a good deal of interest and no end of 
fun. The champion bayonet team will meet a 
second team, and by all accounts will need to 
keep a keen eye on their laurels. A fancy 
bicycle drill, under the instruction of Sergeant 


in the | 


communications from 
those desiring His Excellency’s presence at | 


Pink roses | 





is to take the place of those emblazoned white 
jerseys which the stalwart Kilties usually 
wear ; twelve men to wrestle on donkeyback, 
the men selected from our three crack regi- 
ments; a musical ride on hobbyhorses, (for 
which may the Dragoons forgie us!), and the 
most telling representation of the regimental 
Tattoo, by torchlight, to close the fine per- 
formance. This sounds a tempting programme. 
* 


Dr. C. S. Elliot, late of the sanatorium, Deer 
Park, has, with his family, removed to Belle- 
ville within the past week. A large circle 
will regret the departure of an able physician 
and a congenial friend. 


Last Saturday the ‘“‘Grens” held their annual 
regimental rifle match at Long Branch ranges. 
While, of course, they are good marksmen, the 
new rifle had something to do with the very 
| close and excellent scoring. I hear this is the 
| first time it has been used in any regimental 
competition. 


* 
On Tuesday evening Miss Leigh-Spencer left 
town for Chicago, to remain only a short time. 


with a gold watch and chain on Tuesday even- 
ing by the officers and men of that good ship. 
| It came as a surprise to the gallant commander, 
and the event tells of the esteem in which he is 
hela by those who are with him “in all 
weather,” and such are the best judges, surely. 


Miss Mabel Marter of Elm Grove, Parkdale, 
returned home from Chicago last week, where 
| she has been visiting her sister, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Bodera, for the past three months. 


The ladies of St. Alban’s cathedral branch of 
the W.A. purpose giving a reception to the 
| Lord Bishop of Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman on 
Tuesday, October 19, at eight p.m., in the 
school-room of St. Alban’s cathedral. As Mrs. 
Sweatman is honorary president of the W.A. 
of Toronto diocese, the ladies of St. Alban’s 
| invite all members of the W. A. and friends in 


| the city to be present. 
+ 


nual Canadian Bankers’ Association meeting 
were several whom Toronto calls her own and is 
proud of. 
| Niagara Falls and finished up with a banquet 
at the Clifton House. Speeches were made and 
good-fellowship shown. 
| City Bank, Buffalo, to one of the toasts gave a 
response which was replete with admiration 
for our banking system, our Queen, our institu- 
tions ane our British stability. No eagle 
scream was heard among the rustling of the 
maple leaves. Surely that was good-fellow- 
| ship. 


A very pretty wedding took place on Friday 
afternoon of last week at Stayner. 
pretty little church on the hill, ‘*Church of the 
Good Shepherd,” by Rev. A. H. Wright, brother- 
in-law of the groom, Mr. Frank H. Mason of 
Toronto, son of Mr. George J. Mason of Harr 
| Hall, Parkdale, and nephew of the late Mr. 
Robert A. Harrison, Chief Justice of Ontario, 
was married to Miss Ethel (Kitty) Tilley, second 
daughter of the late Mr. W. J. Tilley, Secretary 
of the Railway Committee of the Privy Council, 
Ottawa, and formerly of Bath, England. Both 
families being in mourning, the ceremony was 
very quiet, the bride being married in her 
| traveling-dress, which was of rich cadet blue 
cloth, with blazer coat trimmed with silver 
fox fur, and a gray kid belt and gold buckle 
strapping the coat at the back, and black 
satin blouse front. She also wore a very 
becoming large ‘‘Irene” black felt hat with 
black beaver crown, which completed a 
most stylish costume. After the ceremony 
the bridal party adjourned to the parson- 
age, where a very inviting dejewner was 
| enjoyed, with Mrs. Wright as hostess. Mr. 
and Mis. Mason, on their return from their 
wedding journey, will reside at 81 Carlton 
street for the winter. 


* 


Miss Ida Kortright of Barrie is the cuest of 
Mrs..A. W. Giles, Parkdale. 





| will be pleased to learn that he is convalescing 
after a severe attack of typhoid fever. 
On Saturday afternoon Eastlawn was the 
| objective point to which society gave attention, 
and Mrs. 
| entertainments, a great success. 
parlors at Eastlawn, with 
convenient apartments, cosily set 
soft couches and fete-a-tetes, little grate fires 
| hospitably glowing, and flowers, fruit and 
| goodies everywhere, were soon filled with a 
| laughing and chattingthrong. Mrs. Ferguson, 
with her daughters three, received in the small 
| parlor, and a constant stream of guests arrived 
from half-past four to six o'clock. In the dining- 
room was a table loaded with dainties, notably 
some of the most delicious oyster sandwiches, 
which were, like many another good thing, 
invented by the clever mistress of the house. I 
don’t think I have ever tasted a mere tempting 
and appetizing morsel than one of the Eastlawn 
sandwiches. The flower-crowned table was 


The spacious 


wide hall and 


Among the guests were legal and social luimin- 
| aries: Chief Justice Burton, with his silvery 


The many friends of Mr. Carman, inspector | 
of the Perth Mutual Fire Insurance Company, | 


Ferguson’s tea was, as are all her | 


The captain of the Chicora was presented | 


In the | 


Among the assembly of bankers at the an- | 


The meeting this year was held at | 


The President of the | 


and Mrs. Graham, Messrs. Symons, Lincoln 
Hunter, Ferguson, Kirkpatrick, Temple and 
many others. The Italians played on the up- 


per landing. 
* 


The marriage of Dr. Frederick James Capon 
and Miss Agnes Edith Murray of Westmount, 
Montreal, took place on Wednesday morning 
at eight o'clock, at St. Paul’s church, Montreal, 
Rev. Dr. Barclay officiating. Recent bereave- 
ment in the*bride’s family necessitated a very 
quiet wedding, and the fair-haired and sweet- 
looking little bride wore her traveling-dress 
of blue melton with ermine trimming. Dr. 
Capon’s best man was Mr. Alfred Rogers of 
Toronto. The bride and groom went ona honey- 
moon through Eastern cities across the line, 
and will be warmly welcomed back shortly to 


Toronto. 
* 


Mrs. Grace has returned from a visit to Mr. 


and Mrs. Ross in Montreal. 
* 


A pretty and interesting home wedding took 
place at Brampton’on Thursday evening, October 
14, when Miss Florence Anthony, one of Bramp- 
ton’s fairest daughters, was married to Dr. 
Weston A. Valleau Price of Cleveland, Ohio. 
The ceremony took place at the pretty resi- 


| dence of the bride’s father, Mr. John Anthony, 


and was performed by Rev. Wylie C. Clarke of 
St. Andrew’s church. The home was beauti- 
fully decorated, pink and white prevailing. 
The bridal procession entered the drawing-room 
at the appointed hour, led by the maids of 
honor, Miss Isa Irvine and Miss Elsie Ferguson, 
stretching a white silken ribbon aisle, leading 
to the pretty arch of evergreens under which 
the ceremony was performed. Then followed 
Miss Virginia Anthony of Cleveland, the three- 
year-old niece of the bride, who, dressed in 
organdie over white silk and carrying a basket 
of pink and white carnations, was a most 
charming little flower-girl. Miss Juliet How- 
son of Brunswick avenue, Toronto, was brides- 
maid, attired in white India silk trimmed with 
Valenciennes lace, blue silk and gauze ribbon. 
| She carried a bouquet of American Beauties. 
The bride followed, looking radiant and happy, 
| on thearm of her father. Her gown was a beau- 
tiful creation of white India silk trimmed with 
accordion-pleated mousseline de soie, en train, 
a white fulle veil and orange blossoms. The 
| groomsman was Dr. Lodge of Cleveland, Ohio. 
The ceremony, which was a beautiful and im- 
pressive one, was performed beneath a prettily 
| decorated bell suspended from the arch, the 
tongue of the bell being a tiny electric lamp. 
| Only the immediate friends of the contracting 
parties were present. The presents were very 
handsome, among them being a beautiful piano 
from the father of the bride, and a parlor suite 
from the officers of the church to which the 
groom belongs. After the ceremony and supper 
the happy couple left for Napanee and other 
points in Eastern Ontario, and after a short visit 
among the friends of the groom will return to 
their new home, 604 Republic street, Cleveland, 
where a reception will be held for Cleveland 
friends on October 20. 


‘The afternoon tea given as a housewarming 
by Dr. Meyers at his new sanitarium in Heath 
street, Deer Park, last Saturday, was chape- 
roned by Mrs. Merritt and Mrs. Blake, two 
ladies whose presence at any function would 
give distinction. Asa consequence of perfect 
weather, the above chaperonage, and the popu- 
larity of the doctor himself, a large number of 
smart women gave up the afternoon to this 








out with | 


tea, and enjoyed it to the utmost. The autumn 
tints of the many trees in the neighborhood, 
the cordial welcome, and the _ beautifully 
arranged and decorated sanitarium, which in 
these days of nervous tension will be so blessed 
a haven for tired humanity, combined to charm 
and interest the guests. Everywhere were re- 
finement, good judgment and attractive sur- 
rouncings, and the gracious ladies who took 


upon themselves the burden of welcom- 
ing the guests were in an_ environment 
eminently suited to their taste. A few 
of the guests were: Bishop and Mrs, 


Sullivan and their guest, Mrs. Hamilton of 
Winnipeg; Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Mr. and Mrs. 


Harry Totten, Mrs. J. K. Osborne and Miss Row- | 


and, Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, the Misses Fitz- 


Gerald, Mr. Oliver Howland, Mrs. Cattanach, | 


Justice and Mrs. Rose, Mrs. Hoskins of Heath 
street, Mrs. and Miss Bessie Macdonald, Mrs. 
Montizambert, Mrs. Kenneth Mackenzie, Mrs. 
Lyndhu-st Ogden, and Judge and Mrs. Kings- 
mill. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Tom Pepler are in their new 
residence, 59 Prince Arthur avenue. 
ms 
Mrs. Kenneth Mackenzie and Miss Mac- 
kenzie are being welcomed back during the 


| last few weeks, after their long sojourn abroad. 


indeed a popular place for many epicures. | 


| locks, came in with Mrs, Charles Ferguson, his | 


| daughter; Judge and Mrs. Rose, Justice and 
| Mrs. Osler, Lady Thompson, Miss Thompson 
| and a pretty debutante sister, Mr. and Mrs. 
| William Laidlaw and Miss Laidlaw, Mrs. 
| Sloane, looking a picture of a handsome old 
| lady; Mr. and the Misses Sloane, Mrs. Francis 
and her charming brunette debutante; Mrs. 
| Vernon Wadsworth and her debutante ; Mrs. 
J. Enoch Thompson and the Misses Thompson, 
Judge and Mrs. Moss, Mr. Jack Falconbridge, 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Anglin, the Misses Lang- 
muir, Miss Edith Jarvis, Mrs. Mortimer Clark, 
Mrs. Edgar and the Misses Edgar, Mrs. Mac- 
Mahon, Hon. William Clarke, Mr. 


| Campbell Macdonald, Colonel and Miss Milli- 
gan, Major and Mrs. Edward Leigh, Mrs. Natt- 
rass, Mrs. and Miss Harrison, Mrs. Brodie, Mr. 
Oliver Howland, the Misses Howland, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lount, Mrs. S. G. Wood and Miss Wood, 
Miss Olive Matthews, Mr. W. C. Matthews 
Mrs. Daltcn, the Misses Dalton, Mrs. K. Mac- 





Beatty from Stanley Barracks; the famous 
physical drill, when the most immaculate linen 


kenzie, Mrs. Aylesworth, Mrs. Shepley, Dr. 


Castell | 
Hopkins, Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, Mr. and Mrs, | 





Murray McFarlane, Mr. Jack Thompson, Dr. 


Congratulations were offered on all sides on 
Saturday to Mr. G. H. Capron Brooke and Mrs. 
Hetherington, whose engagement has just 


been announced. 
* 


The engagement of Mr. Sanford Evans and 


Miss Irene Gurney has been announced. 
7” 


Mr. and Mrs. Matthews arrived home from 
England last week, having left their young 
daughter at school there. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Campbell Macdonald have taken 


up house in Prince Arthur avenue. 
7 


Mr. E. W. Sandys of Outing was in town 
Wednesday, en route for a shooting holiday in 
the West. 


Mrs. Wilkes of 118 Bloor street east has 
changed her reception day from Friday to 
Monday. 








| 
| 


| 
| 





| 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


IMPORTERS OF 
6 
Fine 


Dress Goods 


Ladies’ Tailors ana 
Costumiers. ... 


Just received, a full line of Dress Goods for 
Fall wear in Cloths and Fancy Dress Materials. 











». + MILLINERY... 


French and American Patterns Hats and 
Bonnets. 


»». GLOVES... 


2-clasp Belfort Gloves in all the newest shad- 

ings of Tan, Ox- Blood, Primrose, Pearl, White 

and Black, with Fancy stitchings. 4-button 

Gloves, with fancy stitchlIngs in all colors— 

$1 and $1.25. Evening Gloves in all lengths, 
to match any costume. 








R. & G.—CORSETS-—P. D. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Telephone 888 
11 & 13 King Street East, Toronto 





AGL 


Xmas Goods 


Would it not be more satis- 
factory to select what you 
require for Xmas now? 
‘To-day our stock is as 
complete as any in America, 
but every day from now till 
Xmas will clear out lines, 
and of course the more 
desirable pieces go first. 


1G YONGE ST? 


Cece eeeeeictcid ae 
‘Hundreds and § 
Hundreds or 


Rings 


—of every style and 
price are shown here 
and all marked in 
plain figures. The 
quantity you have to 
select from makes this 
store distinct from 
others, and you always 
get the correct style 
with a safe guarantee. 





MAI. 





Engagement Rings, 

from $5.00 
3.00 
2.50 


Wedding Rings . 
Gem Rings 


KENTS’ 


THE LEADING 

JEWELERS and 
N SILVERSMITHS 
s 


VMI AV LY AV AVA AE A 


ROSES - VIOLETS 


In every variety. 





44 
YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 


_ Next door to 
& Dineen’'s new store, 
Temperance St. 


VAI AV LIA MII I GIF I 





In perfumed profusion. 


PALMS 


and foliage plants from 60c. each, at 


Lanlepys 


Special facilities for design work on short notice. 


Flowers guaranteed 
to arrive in fresh 
condition, 


5 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 


Mall orders at any 
distance promptly 
filled. 





WEATHER STRIP 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





On Saturday evening a dinner was given by 
Sir George and Lady Kirkpatrick to the bridal 
party of Capt. and Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick, 
and a few relatives and intimate friends. Mr. 
and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn Mr. and Mrs. 
Nordheimer, Col. and Mrs. Davidson and Sir 
Adolphe Caron were among the guests. <A 
twinge of regret was felt by all the company 
that this dinner was the last to be given at 
Government House by these entertainers, as its 
gracious master and mistress left this week 
the abode they have so acceptably occupied for 
five years and a half. Sir George and Lady 
Kirkpatrick are living at the Speaker's 
Chambers in the Parliament Buildings until 
their home in Simcoe street is quite ready. I 
hear that the improvements going forward in 
this old homestead under the direction of Lady 
Kirkpatrick are quite a transformation, and 
very much add to beauty and comfort therein. 

* 


Mrs. Osborne and Miss Pearl Osborne of 
Beverley street, who sailed from New York on 
September 25, have arrived safely in England, 
where they intend spending the winter. 


Mrs. Ed. Boisseau has changed her reception 
day to Monday. 


Mrs. Purcell of Guelph is visiting Mrs. Willie 
Hlyslop since the return of the latter from 
England. 


* 

News from Scotland comes of the successes 
achieved by Miss Alexandrina Ramsay, our 
talented elocutionist. Miss Ramsay was asso- 
ciated at a Glasgow concert with Durward 
Lely and the celebrated Scottish vocalist, 
Jessie "“MeLachlan. She is to go to London 


shortly, where, I am told, she is to take part | 
in a play which is under the direction of our | 


own Franklin McLeay. 
* 


tT see Mr. E. C. Bickford and his brother, Mr. 
Oscar, back from their sporting trip out west. 


The sportsmen have tales to tell of their adven- | 


tures this fall, and between water and fire have 
had a lively time of it. 


* 

Mr. T. L. Church, the popular young barrister 
who was called to the Ontario bar at Osgoode 
Ifall this term, has opened an office and begun 
the practice of his profession at the Janes 


Building, corner of King and Yonge streets. | 


Mr. Church is a Toronto boy, one of the best 
known young men around town, and will no 


doubt meet with great success in his profession. | 


Mr. John G. Inkster, ‘98, arts, the new 
‘Varsity Rugby football manager, is one of the 
best workers the University ever had. 

Lord Lister passed through the city last 
week on his way home from an extended 
Western trip. He and his party had the private 


car Saskatchewan, 


closed here in August. 


The piano recital given by Mr. Frank Wels- 
man, assisted by Miss Augusta Beverley Robin- 
son, on Monday evening, drew a crowded house 
to the cosy Guild Hall in McGill street. 
Welsman was most favorably received, and 
Miss Robinson looked and sang most charm- 
ingly, particularly the beautiful Lullaby of 
Denee, her closing number. 
was, as usual, a perfect accompanist. Miss 
Robinson wore a dress of pale dove-gray silk, 
with soft puftings of gray chiffon, en berthe, 
and crimson roses, perhaps the most becoming 
of her many pretty concert gowns. Among the 
audience I noticed: Mrs. John Cawthra, Miss 
Rowand, Mrs. Arthur Ross, Mrs. and Miss 
Cattanach, Dr. and Mrs. Price Brown, Mrs. 
Julius Miles, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Fleming, 
Mrs. and Miss Chadwick, Mr. Grayson Smith, 


Mr. and Mrs. Tom Davies, Mr. and Mrs, Gilles- | 


pie, Mrs. Grant MacDonald, Mrs. Forsyth 
Grant, Dr. and Mrs. Hal Carlyle and Mrs. 
George Dickson. . 


Mr. and Mrs. A. Y. Blain have removed from 


St. James’ avenue to 8 Selby street. Mrs. Blain | 
will receive on the first, second and third Mon- | 


days. 


Mrs. W. H. Pearson, jr., of 95 Isabella street, 
has changed her day for receiving from Thurs- 
day to that of the neighborhood, Monday, and 
will be At Home the first and second Monday 
in the month. 


. 


Mr. Fred G. Anderson and Miss Marion 
Cheyne of Brampton are to be married in Grace 


church, Brampton, on Wednesday, October 20, 


at four o'clock. 


* 

The many friends of Miss Helen M. Pope, the 
popular daughter of a former United States 
consul in Toronto, will be glad to hear that she 
was able, after many weeks of illness from 
typhoid, to be removed from Buffalo to New 
York last week, where she will remain with 
her family until Christmas, when they may go 
Miss Pope is not yet strong enough to 
knows will con- 


«broad. 
write to the friends who she 
cratulate her on her convalescence. 


* 
One of the high-class and old-established 
shops in King street has been again enlarged 
and improved, and the customers of Messrs. 
Catto & Son are received into a very fine 
and up-to-date establishment. Beautiful and 
reliable merchandise is a surety, and latterly 


splendid rooms to show it in. 


* 

In spite of the warm weather the Toronto 
Itunt Club is enthusiastically to the fore 
and the meets are well attended. That natty 
and fearless little huntress, Miss Louise Janes, 
will be missed this season, as she and her 
mother are to spend the winter abroad. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Willie Goulding and their 
family are to sail on Wednesday next for Men- 
tone, where Mrs. Goulding, who has been quite 
ill this last week, will find a climate, it is 
hoped, more conducive to her health 


Toronto affords her. 


Mrs. Cawthra of Guiseley House and Miss | 
Mrs, | 


Cawthra sail from England to-day. 
Campbell-Renton and her little daughter are 
well, as is also Mr. Jack Cawthra, who is at 
school in England. The Drayton babies will 
now have to console their doting grandmamma 


on being separated from her little Scotch 
grandchild. 

o 
A party of Ontario ladies went down to 





and have been doing the | 
country since the British Association meetings | 


New Silks 


Mr. | 


Miss Sullivan | 


than | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 





We will forward on receipt of price: 
DOOR 6 a dines $ 60 


S10. DORs. ous verted wis I 20 





51 King Street East 





|Diamond 
Style 


In all our Diamond Jew- 
elry ‘‘ style” stands forth. 
Our knowledge of the Dia- 
mond is perfect, and we 
guarantee every stone to be 
as represented. 

We select all our stones 
from the cutters in Amster- 
dam—this gives you quality 
and value. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Diamond Merchants 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto 














2 Velour 
Moire Imperiale | 
Broche 
Satin Duchesse Luxor | 
_Bengalines Chameleon | 


Taffeta 
Peau de Soie Foulard 
‘Sans Egal Dresden 


Day and Evening Shades. 


| Poplins 


| Special for Waists 


French Plaid Taffetas, in over one hun- | 


dred different patterns. showing the latest 
check and plaid arrangements 


SAMPLES ON REQUEST. 


John Catto & Son 


KING STREET, T¢ RONTO 








Tyrrell’s Book Shop 


VV AE EMM 





The Latest Books 


and magazines can always 
be secured from us or we will get you 
what you want New styles in station- 
ery are constantly appearing, and we 
get the latest just as soon as It appears. 
It wiil pay to look over what we have if 
you wish to follow form and fashion. 


12 King St. West, Toronto 
FMI AVM AV A AVI AV A LY A A 


A Prudent Hostess 


Mill Plan Her Service 
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F. 





Cousultations given for 
Dinners, Luncheons, Teas, 
Weddings and Receptions 


GEO. S. M°CCONKEY 


27 and 29 King West 


anxiety? 





Montreal on Thursday to meet the lady golfers 
of the sister province in the match played 


at Montreal last Thursday. Mrs. Sweny, 








Candy Connoisseurs 


APPRECIATE THE DELICIOUS EXCELLENCE OF 
=~ NASMITH’S 


Bon- 


Bons 


Carefally Packed tor Mall 
or Express 


MR Nie 0sy cea eeawe re $1.80 
Dae WOR insti herd ete eds 3.00 


Delivered Free to Any Part of Canada 


The NASMITH CO., Limited 


470 Spadina Avenue 


The Kensington 


| A HIGH CLASS DAIRY 
| Certified Milk Devonshire Cream 
Rich Table Cream Ice Cream 


Try the Kensington for fine Dairy products. 


The Kensington Dairy 


Tel. 3910 453 Yonge Street 
Exshaw’s Brandies 
No. 1, Dry OLD, No, 2 


| GEO. W. COOLEY 
Telephone 30x09 567 Yonge Street 


| >, Facial Blemishes 

















Scalp Troubles, Wrinkles, 
Scrawny Neck, Falling Hair. 
Corns, Buntons, ete., cured 
by our treatments and prepara- 
tions. Superfluous Hair re- 
moved by Electrolysis. 


aay Be-t Manicuring in city. 
| -“/ Face and body massage, 
| ; : Send stamp for new issue 
CS ** Health and Good Looks.” 
™~ 
— Graham Dermatological Institute 


Telephone 1858 41 Carlton St., Teronto 
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? Have Y : 
‘Clave You : 
° @ 
$a Card-Plate? 
:a Card-Fiater 3 
> We print Calling Cards direct from $ 
: the copper-plate, at $1.00 per 100, $ 
° 75c. for 50. 2 
1"? OUT-OF-TOWN ORDERS ? 
$ receive specially prompt attention. 3 
3 Plates and cards can easily be sent z 
° through the post. ® 
3 Steel dies for embossing paper to 3 
: order, and fine stationery embossed. 3 
° = ® 
° a 
e BAIN BOOK AND STATIONERY CO. ¢ 
: 53 King East, Toronto, $ 
| 100000eeecees 0.0000000000000+ 
| Mrs. Cameron, and Misses Small, White, | 
| Crombie, Bethune, Edgar and Wilkie went 


Brown, Mrs. Dick, Misses Lauder, Moss, Scott 
and Davidson went from the Rosedale Club. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. James Lockie have removed to 
| 119 Spencer avenue from the home they have 


| so long occupied at 1508 King street west. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. Victor Armstrong have returned 


from the Island to 54 Henry street. 
* 


The names of the successful candidates for 
| University matriculation this year are: Full 
matriculation—Miss Isabel H. Biggar, with 
first-class honors in French; Miss Emily C. 
Hart. Part I.—Misses Lrene Nourse, Maude E. 
Parkin, Ethel Saunders, Mary I. Casey and 
Ethel E. Spencer. Miss Isabel Biggar was 
head girl of the school last year and winner of 
the medal presented by His Excellency the 
Governor-General for general proficiency, and 
also of the first French prize. She is now 
spending her last school year in France in ac- 
cordance with her desire to perfect herself as 
far as possible in that language, which 
already speaks with great fluency. Miss Emily 
Hart continue her studies at Trinity 


College. 


she 


will 


* 

A fairyland of beautiful blooms and sweet 
perfumes, the home of the glorious Meteor rose, 
the lair of the gorgeous chrysanthemum, the 
abiding-place of the fair violet, Dunlop's con- 


| servatories have never looked better than at 


Why not consult a Caterer at once and avoid | 


this time, when all their autumn growth is 
This autumn the Ameri- 
rose- 
and 


coming to maturity. 
can Beauty is being produced by the 
growers in ample profusion, to 
sweetness not hitherto attained by floricultural 
Mr. Dunlop has also tried his art 
varieties, 


a size 


science. 
with great 
notably the President Carnot, a deep pink, the 
Mrs. Whitney, a light pink, and the Golden 


suecess on several new 


Gate, a white that deepens to pink at the 
borders. The Dunlop violets are better than 
ever, and next week his autumn growth of 


chrysanthemums will be ready. The famous 
florist is also devoting especial attention to 
palm trees and foliage plants. There is nothing 
which sets off a handsome hall or salon so 
effectively as a graceful palm, and in more 
metropolitan centers they are greatly in evi- 


dence. 


The many friends of Mrs. Saulter will be 
pleased to know that she has recovered suf- 
ficiently from her protracted illness to make a 


visit to London. She will be greatly missed in 


from the Toronto Golf Club, and Mrs. Vere | 


Chocolate 











"—WS2A 222. QA: 22227 j 
QS SSSSSSS Sy 


dM is made this way. 


> oS SS 
¥essss 


QYLIFAOAASoS oS ea NY . 


from Marseilles. 
AN Soap anywhere, but it’s quite another 
A thing to buy it knowing that nothing but WY 

the finest oils are used in making it. \ 


<eee)\, Castile Soap W 





—, 


Pure Castile direct xy 
You can buy Castile wy 
\ 


Lion Rouge W 
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Best grocers sell it. 


é 





| 


Prevention 


BETTER THAN Cure | 


CHAMOIS VESTS 


A beautiful assortment just imported. 
Lovely goods, well finished and so warm. 


CHEST PROTECTORS 
Chamois, double or single. 


CHEST PROTECTORS | 
Felt, double or single. | 


CHOLERA BANDS 


In all sizes—Infants Misses, Youths, 
Women’s, Men’s, and extra large. 


Please call and inspect these goods. 


HOOPER & CO. 


43 & 45 King St. West 


Telepnone 536 





By Appointment Purveyors to 


a the Governor-General. 


4 Out-of-Town 
Weddings 


are served from Webb's 
as easily and satisfac- 
torily as at home We 
assume the whole re- 
sponsibility and supply 
everything orsend only 
such articles as may be 
ordered. 
Catalogue free. 





The HARRY WEBB CO, 


LIMITED 
447 YONGE STREET 
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A tS 
Standard 
Throughout 
the 

World 


Sold by Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, T. H. 
George, F. Giles, Rossin House 
Grocery. Wholesale by Adams 
& Burns, G. J. Foy and A. Eic- 
horn. 


H. CORBY 
Sole Agent for Canada 
Belleville, Ont. 


Sornep BY 
RRE @ CG 
Oporto 








her absence by her large circle of student 
friends who have at this time just returned to 
the city, all of whem can recount the many 
pleasant evenings which they have enjoyed 
under her hospitable roof, one of the many 
Toronto homes where they are welcome and 
are made to feel that they have a home in the 
city. 


| or general falling out. 
| all separate and have all bright daylight. 





Newest style in a Long 
Waist Corset—combines 
all the excellencies of the 
Mighest Class French 
Models in elegance of 
form, ease, durability of 
wear and lightness of 
\ weight. 





Sold tn all the stores, 
Co forser Beware of Imitattons. 
Each Genuine Pair is Stamped with 
Name of 


The Crompton Corset Co. 


LIMITED 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 





Pember’s 


Hair Goods, Hair Dressing 
Turkish and Russian Bath 
Establishment 





Is complete in every 
respect. Our latest 
addition, the Rus- 
sian and Vapor 
baths, so popular in 
Europe and in the 
Unitea States, puri- 
fies the skin and im- 
proves the com- 
plexion, far superior 
to hot air baths. 
Ladies, 75c.. or 8 
baths for $5; hair 
shopoo and dress in cluded, with trim and singe 
$1.15. If your hair is falling, take one of our monthly 
treatments, orcome and have your scalp examined. 
We will instruct you as to what is necessary to pre- 
prevent your hair falling and improve it. If you 
need hair goods, do not purchase until you have 
seen our stock of NATURAL WAVY GOODS, 
made upin every style, also the Borden. No wire 
stem or cord in the construction of these goods, 
Hair Dressing for Balls, Parties, Weddings, &c. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127 Yonge Street Telephone 2275 
BRANCH—778 Yonge. Tel. 3553 


Hair Goods 


We make a specialty of mak- 
ing Bangs, Waves, Headcover 
ings, Toupees, Wigs, Switches, 
etc., to order on short notice. 
We guarantee the best of satis- 
faction. 












Curls 
Each 


iaPair 


Style of 


f Latest 
¥ Pin Curls, $1, 3 


and &a Pair. 


fine hair Switches, straight 
hair, natural wavy, curly 


| We have an elegant stock 
(the 


} ends switches latest 
|| style). 
' 


Hair Dressing for Balls, 


Theaters, Concerts, Photos, Weddings, ete. 


Ladies and Children’s Hair Trimming, Singeing 
and Shampooing. Hair carefully treated after fever 
Our hair dressing parlors are 
Appoint 
ments made. Telephone 249s. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAMD & CO,, 441 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 





uick Sales, Greatest Quantity, Finest 


Quality and Lowest Prices 
is our motto in our... 


Hair Goods 


SWITCHES we 
manufacture and 
sell so fast that one 
would think we 
were doing only a 
wholesale trade, 
We turn over our 
pstyles as soon as 
F made. Call and see 
our Switches, in all 
P lengths; Bangs, in 

every shape ; Wigs, 
in all grades. We 
are headquarters in 
this line. 

Hair Dressing is 
a specialty with us, 
and we give every 
careful attention to 
the sealp. Our ad 
vice is free. 


The DORENWEND CO. 
of Toronto, Limited 

, 103-105 Yonge Street 
Direct Importers of Human Hair. 





Tel. 1551. 





Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and Re 
fect in its appointments. he 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on thir 
Thoroughly experienced attendants foo 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chi 





continent. 
ladies and gentlemen. 
ropodist al ways in attendance, 


204 King St. West 2. 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prep. 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkis Baths. 













































































































4 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. October 16, 1897 | 
ES WEN VEN WEN 17 ey Kon To! ( Or 6 KC y When we git our man, we'll attend to him ® Pe 
MORNE Oooo = DNIOOP are without troublin’ Weaver.” Al | Hail ee hidi 
‘** But I hope,” said the coroner hastily, ‘‘ that = orde 
you will do nothing rash. Pray be sure that ; Brat 
you have got the right man before you lynch & & 9 9 follo 
him. You are taking a fearful responsibility.” Bral 
BY GERTRUDE ATH ERTON “We're equal to it. And we'll take blamed aaa 
: good care we're not hangin’ the wrong man.” her 
[Copyrighted, 1897, by GERTRUDE ATHERTON]. The coroner shrugged his shoulders. He was ns 
— , mene peueneemne wm not sorry to be rid of the case. He had been —— 
© OOOOOOOOOOOOE y called to Long Ridge too frequently of late, CEYLON TEA nati 
thinkin’ of ‘yin’ Sally?” and would not have been sorry if its inhabi- ‘ if had 
I. po a eee eo «ti. | tants had taken the whole matter of the feud The Queen of the Supper Table. ae 
O Ike Brandt died askin’ to be buried The other drew his brows together. T ain't | into their own hands, and kept their proceed- os 5 < Kt 
as in Round Valley.” got no chance. That school-marm and too ings as dark as their forests. Appetizing, Refreshing and Delicious. Ame 
; ‘““That’s nat’ral enough. Once a: much book-learnin has — _—s for rough ‘““Very well,” he said. ‘‘Mr. Thompson, as Sold t Only in Lead Packets B f Imitati to th 
hy Round Valley man, allus a Round eee men. a hen ae a sixteen os foreman of the jury, will you kindly bring in : + ware of Imitations each 
: i} Valley man—dead or livin’. He got a Just perfect, ond that’s four year ago, an the verdict ?” 7 ae 2 ; eae ——— 7 “He 
Te: his wife there, too, and she’s done on sawfal changed. ‘ An elderly man stood up, glanced about, and| “ Heard what?” | “Besides, | I never could find my way out of owe 
ii well by him.” Yes, she be, she be. But she's got to marry upon being reassured by many emphatic nods, | ‘ What happened a few minutes after you | these forests alone; when night came I should his 
' “I'd like to know who did the killin’.” [oe erent and I'd like to know what chance said: ‘There ain't but one opinion, and it’s left me the other evening?” be hopelessly lost. Not one of my herders good 
1 ‘“‘ Jest as well you don’t. Truth’s easier than but the likes of you she'll over get up here. sad this: Ike Brandt was murdered, and as there’s “T rode fifteen miles without stopping when | would have the courage to be seen with me; oo 
lyin’, when the sheriff comes askin’ questions.” never even been to Weaver only once. How- only two parties as is murderin’ these days— I left you the other evening!” your father’s friends would betray me; and you I 
‘* Well, I can say I dunno fast enough, but nen ey a any more to tell about Brandt and Howards and anti-Howards—and as he was a ‘* My father was shot down in his own corral, | refuse to be my guide. So there is nothing for How: 
I'm suspicionin’ all the same, Hick.” me feud ? 7 : P anti-Howard, there ain’t no doubt about his and died a few hours later.” me but to stay. Come, kiss me. Then let us on th 
“Look out,” said the other darkly. ‘It ain't Only this—that Howard's a mighty smart havin’ been murdered by a Howard: That’s “Good God! And by one of my men, I | go back.” the a 
safe to think too loud these times.” chap it he is - dude and don't know how much all.” suppose.” But the sun was high when they left the Wt 
He opened the door of the cabin and glanced Seed he’s got. Y a ial ee that a “Thanks. The deceased, Ike Brandt, met his | She made no reply, but averted lier face. “If | forest and rode toward the clearing. Six of the Hows 
uneasily forth. Had his vision been younger ound out long before this who his worst enemy | 4. 4+h at the hands of an enemy at present un- | 1 expressed the sympathy I feel,” he said after | jurymen, including Knowles, who had slept at guilt) 
the black recesses of the forest would have told ; “° and to ait down and be walked over ain't known. Good evening, sirs. I hope you may | 4 moment, ‘you would probably care as little | the house, were sitting on the front porch. “I 
it nothing. The hour was seven, but the forest | his style. Ike's life had — atromptes three | 46 more fortunate than I have been. I will | for it as you do for my love. Of course, you re- | They sprang to their feet and stared open- have 
was on a mountain and its trees were pines, its | times before, Dien ene Howard got tired | _ ond the certificate in due course.” gard me as practically your father’s murderer.” | mouthed at the approaching figures. If Sally are n 
roof a mass of curved, uplifted, lacing arms. He of bunglin cow-punchers ; that’s the long and “ Bvenin’, sir.” The blood flew to her hair, and her dilated | felt a tremor she gave no sign. Her head was trial, 
closed the door and returned to the younger ee short of it. ’ He left the room. Knowles looked over his | eyes swept the forest on all sides. ‘I forgot | a trifle higher than usual. and I 
man, who stood with his back to the fireplace, | : It sounds about right. It sounds about head into the passage, then closed the door and | for the moment,” she stammered. ‘‘That was| She and Howard dismounted, tethered their quire 
his brows drawn together, staring at the floor. right. But I can’t git around to thinkin’ that | ..):ed to the feet of the corpse. Fora moment | What I came out for; to find you, if I could, and | horses and walked directly up to the porch. — 
He wore top-boots and the rough mountaineer's | Mr. Howard'd do anything underhand — at | he did not speak, but stood scanning each face | Warn you. I listened to the coroner's jury last | __‘‘ Good morning, neighbors,” said Sally. ‘‘ Mr. I shal 
costume ; but his beard and hair were carefully | least he wouldn t crawl up behind a aoa and | in turn. The men stirred uneasily. In the | night; I couldn't help it; the men—they were | Howard has come home with me because his I shal 
trimmed, and his flannel shirt was fastened shoot him. Howsomever—be you goin’ to tell spurting flames of the badly trimmed lamps all friends of father’s—said that they were | place is here. We are to be married next has be 
with a smart blue tie; Tom Knowles was | Tim Lathrop pe Rnlugee cecal when he comes | the corpse seemed to move. Through the open | 80ing to take matters into their own hands, ; month.” He 
known or Long Ridge as a bit of adude. The | around Sere , J window came the low monotonous chant of the | trail the mountains until they found the Knowles forgot his feeble attempts to be a moun 
old man sat down and filled a pipe. ‘Not I. I'd have a bullet in me before sun- | pines. murderer, and lynch him. After the coroner | gentleman and let loose a torrent of oaths. He their 
‘“ Wifo be ye suspicionin’?” he asked after an down. Don tyou shoot off your mouth, neither. “« Fellow citizens,” said Knowles impressively, | had gone out Tom Knowles told them that | broke off abruptly and burst out laughing. COUray 
evident effort to suppress curiosity. Leastways, don’t give me away. Well, s' long. | «1 see that I am among friends. I have an | he had seen you near the house a few minutes | “ He's saved us a lot of trouble,” he said. “This lessne 
“ John Howard himself.” | ‘ll bring you over the papers in a day or two, important communication to make.” before the murder, and before he got through | is easier’n man-huntin’.” turnes 
‘““Wh—a—t?” The other was too overcome soon’s the old man gets through. They're still he made them all believe that you did it. “T understand that you accuse me of the fair t 
for expletive. He sat staring at Knowles with | hackin at the Armenians, but Venezuela's Il. They'll bury father to-night, and then they'll |} murder of Mr. Brandt,” said Howard coldly. that ¥ 
lips dropping away from his pipe. John | takin’ a rest. Guess Grover knows what he’s) at four o'clock next morning Sally Brandt | find out if you’ve gone back to Weaver, and if | ‘‘ You should know ¥ something al about it. After was 2 
Howard was the cattle king of Long Ridge, the | about. ‘ eS ie . let herself softly out of the house. She went to | you have they'll go down in a body and take ——— a eT and t 
biggest man in North Mendocino and South o Keep ee pistol handy, said the old man, the barn, saddled a mustang, and was leading | you out of your house at night and lynch you. busine 
Trinity. following him out. “It's awfal hard to tell | ig through the garden when a window was | I want you to go to San Francisco and stay of cou 
‘‘But he ain't never in these parts,” added ! who's who in these woods at night, and you | thrown open and a woman's head, the face | there until they've found the right man.” you h 
“Hick,” after a moment. “Leastways he | Might be took fora Howard. The hull Ridge'll | . wollen with weeping, was thrust forth. “Tom Knowles is in love with you, I sup- ove 
ain’t been for two year or more.” | be Just wild to-morrow. : ‘Sally Brandt,” the woman cried hoarsely, | pose.” pints 
‘IT seen him not twenty minutes before the aa Knowles laughed and sprang on his horse. ‘“‘where be you goin’ at this hour in the ‘** Yes, I think he is.” ae 
murder within half a mile of Ike’s ranch. He | Oh, my pistol’s always handy, these times, mornin’?” ** And he has doubtless seen us together.” Kno 
was alone, and he was skulkin’ among the he said, and rode rapidly through the shadows, ‘‘I’m sorry I awakened you, mother,” replied ‘**T am afraid he has.” ‘es One of 
trees.” his keen mountain eyes keeping his horse to the Miss Brandt composedly. “But I knew that “If his life had been threatened would you in sigh 
“ But how'd you be sure ‘twas him? It must | "@'row trail without a second’s deflection. He | the Hills, and the Perrys, and the Speers would | have taken this risk to warn him?” the me 
have been dark enough by then—'twixt six and | cantered along easily for four miles, then want to come to father’s funeral, and as I ‘““No.” Her face was again averted, but she trial. 
seven.” turned his horse at a cross trail and urged it uP | couldn't sleep I thought I'd go and tell them | flushed deeply. in the 
“Twas closer to him thanIam toyou. He | ® steep grade. Ina few moments he came upon | myself.” He put his long arm around her ae 
didn’t see me. I was lyin’ on the ground—had | * large clearing, in the foreground of which ‘But, laud sakes, girl, it’s a ride of twenty | holding her so tightly that she could not move 
been asleep; I opened my eyes, and there, | WS @ spacious log house, surrounded by | mile and more. You'll be in nice trim to | and bringing his face close to hers. “Then you At f 
‘most walkin’ over me, was John Howard. He | lower garden. Behind were wheat fields, an | pide twenty more to Round Valley to-night, | do love me,” he said deliberately. “Otherwise Round 
was on his colt, Trinity, the one that cow- | Orchard, and a vegetable garden. In an en-| with your poor father’s corpse. Seems to me | you would have been glad to see me lynched, hy twe 
puncher of his, Ham Slack, broke in for trail | Closure on a slope close to the forest a number | you're allus doin’ queer things these days.” for like all the rest you regard me as the enemy | At our NEW Premises... ee 
followin’. He had on a light gray suit and | Of cows lay in their first sleep. It looked the “You know that some days I am in the | of the entire district. You might have heard 85 KING STREET WEST wee 
what they call down to Weaver, a cheviot shirt home of a prosperous farmer, a bright oasis in saddle for twelve hours ata stretch. This won't | me out day before yesterday before treating me **Romain” Bullding relieve 
—they come from New York, and are fine | the black wilderness of pines. hurt me. Besides, when I get to the Perrys I | as if I werea libertine for whom lynching would We are showing new ranges in rode M 
enough for a woman's Sunday frock—and a A number of horses were oc to the fence can ask Henry to go on and tell the others. | be too good——” UNDERWEAR, SMOKING JACKETS, younge 
straw hat with a dark ribbon around it. He - eee -~ — oe of geraniums, | Now, go to bed and try to sleep.” She was trembling, but she looked him FLEECE WAISTCOATS, &c. — ” 
looked mor'n as if he was goin’ to call on his | fuchsias and ee Knowles sprang to the Mrs. Brandt slammed the window and Sally | steadily in the eyes. ‘ Do you mean to tell me ; - : | wed s 
best girl than to do murder, only he was gl gg relasconied aap sprang to the mustang's back and rode rapidly ' she asked, “that you intended to ask me a eee Tae nina 
— ee — and them steel blue eyes pss alk. pe NCAR l00keE | into the a The white mist of early morn- | marry you—then? You do now, perhaps; you GOWNS AND GAPES ce iim 
of his was hard as glass. : ing was there, giving a certain vagueness i i i i . ———— eee 
“But he ain’t the man to dirty his hands “Is that you, Tom Knowles?” she asked the tall black ee ak eas were -aoreccorling ee eee ne eee _ JAEGER DEPOT, 85 KING STREET WEST Thet 
with killin’ mountain folk. One of his cow- | Coldly. “The coroner has been here twenty | I¢ was like entering ghost-land, thegirl thought | « as en ; a oe trying 
punchers could do the business for him, and no — and everything as Wasting for you.” with a little shudder and a tightening of the | , oan : nag sg a ge : —_— J ff ’ B hi | [ ning to 
risk run anywhere. Git out. I ain't goin’ to You don’t mean it? I'm that wget he I made lips. Her own face was as white as the fog 3 villi mas oe 7 bt eee e rey $ ronc la ozenges that ha 
believe Mr. Howard's any such doggoned fool | Sure he couldn't get here before nine.” and her black lashes were only h ae es eS any ae om ae have lil 
3 = ow at = ; “ shes y half responsible | yw ttracted th From Marietta La Dell : 
as that. Well, he did. Please go into the parlor. for the darkness surrounding her eyes. In eaver, you attracted me more than any “Will her and 
‘““Tke had killed his boss cow-puncher, there Knowles held out his hand, but she turned i y © ito o ae I had ever met; I hardly knew how | Bronchial to _— nen ete ots Pee at te that th 
; ow-pu : ’ e turned | ordinary condition Sally Brandt would have » unit wen bet oes Shen ae nee a e cannot find anything to 
ain’t much doubt about that. her back and walked down the hall. He opened | developed into a handsome, hazel-eyed, black- oe ar ie . ‘ ; : Sainte avvian oe a LL for immediate relief they w 
** Well—good lord!” the door of aroom on the right and entered. | haired mountain girl, and nothing more. Those you, driven by impulse only; I had nointention The Lo: — . where t 
“ cae ‘ é 3 ’ a of being precipitate. During our first four zenges cannot be excelled for the cure of fi | 
And he’s given him more trouble than all | It was a large room, witha set of red plush | of the better class were buxom creatures with ; : 5 ~ | coughs, bronchitis, hoarseness, sore throat, influenza. rest r 
the anti-Howards put together. If it hadn’t | furniture ranged stiffly along walls that were |a striking uniformity of figure and com- ee oe a cep eee PREPARED BY the ran 
been for Ike—to my mind, and I've good reason | papered and further decorated with framed | plexion, whatever their variety of eye and hair. aa . 7 ‘i ay yeu z; ie — _ ANDREW JEFFREY and too 
for thinkin’ so—Mr. Howard's cattle would be | lithographs from Christmas weeklies. All of | But four years since the clever and lonely dis- orest, t e hour, and yourse nee edit. Tam Yonge and Carlton Streets TORONTO solemni 
browsin’ in Round Valley this minute. If it | the chairs and the two sofas were occupied by | trict-school teacher had first taken a fancy to — rae a — way se SRpeNRe- ° in conte 
warn’t Ike Brandt that started the whole feud | men dressed in the rough garb of a mountaineer. | Sally’s pretty shy ways, then discovered that ae ee Ss 1 Archer's Face Balm came ; | 
then [ll engage to drop six Howard cow- | Some of the faces were pale; all were stern. | much could be done with her mind. nite P ogy = “4 — oie Your a from al 
punchers myself—and I'm a_ law-abidin’ | a vase ag lit by three smoking lamps. On Sally quickly developed intellectual ambition, oa E in San FRAnciecd WOU BOS receive A perfect flesh dressing and iznited 
citizen.” along table in the middle of the room lay a} an insatiable love of books—for whic ae ‘ ; tonic, will remove tan in them a 
The older man rattled his pipe among his ; dead body covered with a sheet. , father sent to San eee oa Psa Wouldn't they? I should like to oe of five hours. G ® narrow‘ 
large brown infrequent teeth. A coal fell on} Knowles saluted the coroner, and stood | a habit of thinking. Hours of study whe poe Sak he Oe SON oe ey ee. Soe ‘Archer's Cream, for removing wrinkles, freckles, ‘nore th 
, 7 , : & u tudy when | iow the world very little. my dear. I will | Pimples blackheads, sunburn. Both articles guar: , 
his ragged beard, but burnt its way unheeded. | against the wall; there was no vacant chair. other girls were in the fields had sharpened her k 7 : a eee .,, | anteed. Price 50c. each, Sold by all druggists. Pre ascent | 
Hickory Mott was something of a hermit; his | The coroner rose and cleared his throat. | features somewhat and drawn the blood from take poe ateeae, RAE Ine Your's = you wm} wet wat Street, Toronto. Specific Co., Limited, forest fi 
wife was dead, his children married. The | ‘Seeing as Mr. Knowles has come,” he said, | her cheeks; but her eyes sparkled with intelli- 7 oa — ae a Lag adr “| ——— oe ——— a blacker 
nearest house was four miles away. He dearly | “we might as well get to business. If anyone | gence; and on her brow, and in the carriage of nena Rew, RO Manes Seetty. Lat 6 men un 
loved a bit of gossip; and gossip on Long Ridge, | present has any information to communicate | her fine figure there was acertain noble arro- pe sapere niet sen = — oo E PPS’ S co COA Below t 
these days, had much of the early Californian | about this outrageous affair, will he please rise | gance which would have made her salient in a — shaky on their grammar. and one 
ae ae | aad eae tin tant” city ; in these wilds she was as abiding a sub- one taened her head restlessly. It had come ENGLISH piinfull 
“T want ter know,” he said eagerly. ‘‘Do| There was no answer. Two or three men | ject of gossip and disapproval as John Howard, nes suddenly. Ghe wanted time to think. : mee Howard 
the tell me. He's dead now—poor Ike—so it can’t | moved uneasily. the high-handed cattle king. zoe — iclsf Retail she said. Every minute BREAKFAST COCOA wonder 
ee hurt.” | ‘*No; [thought not. You're all too afraid of | She had kept her health by long daily rides, “ss 7 the deneer—" Possesses the following Distinctive Merits : have bee 
Gi ‘It’s just what I've picked up here and there, | your precious skins.” and, in consequence, knew every trail of the If — go we me, ; a : DELICACY OF FLAVOR ci vilizat 
te: puttin’ two and two together. Ike was asj| One of the men sprang to his feet. He was a | forest; she was in no danger of losing her way, a yon er a wee — wrigge goalies 5 i SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY credible 
a peace-lovin’ and law-abidin’ as any of us, in | man of middle years, with a frank eye and | even in a heavy fog. She rode along rapidly. — ot ao # the question. I cannot . And s 
: spite of that ugly temper of his. He never | powerful jaw. the mist closing behind her, the trees starting oot “— ane, Tou would act have much GRATEFUL and COMFORTING to the men, we 
cared for whiskey, loved to hear Sally play the | “There ain't no cowardice about this yere | into shape before and on either side. But a = ig if I did. After the funeral—Fil— NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. through 
pianner and sit with his wife by the fire in the | matter, Mr. Coroner. We ain't tellin’ nothin’, | gradually the fog began to sway gently, then cone : : NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED. still the 
evenin’'s while she mended, or outside and | because we ain't got nothin’ to tell. But we] to move softly to the west; then, abruptly it sae ys _— aan. or: ee ee In Quarter-Pound Tins oniy. to bury 
watch the sun set in summer. There warn’t | propose to have a good deal to tell later. This | went with a rush; and into the wide black “ie. Snag ab oe Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited. with na) 
no happier household in Long Ridge, and that’s | feud between cow-punchers was bad enough, | aisles of the forest struck the first shafts of the | ., a | oes Mer voles rose a . ene Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. lives, I 
sayin’ a good deal. But when Mr. Howard's | but we kep’ out of it because it was none of | sun. You must get out of these mountains as quick — - _ had net 
cattle took to appropriatin’ Round Valley, and ; our business, and all we've been askin’ here- The mustang shied slightly, and Miss Brandt ig tails Have you no fear at allt” O. H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist known ¢ 
then the hull range, and when six families in | tofore is to prosper a little, and raise our fami- | gave a swift glance to the right; three rough He hesitated. Ho knew the tomper of = Offi om Vouge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. ~tfety of 
succession was prevented one way and another | lies and live and die in peace. But now that | mounds rose there; beneath were recent vic- oven Gone at when possessed of 6 Seed idea House —? 4129 | SOOT enone, all his m 
from comin’ and settlin’ on the Ridge, then his | one of us, and as good a man asever came | tims of the feud. She gave the mustang a and determined tolynch. But he had held his | resolved 
dander got up and he couldn't do nothin’ for a | outer Round Valley, has been shot down at his | sharp taste of the whip and he started on a = ee ee ee eae Te STRAND CAPS, 8 Adelaide eereet driving 
solid year but talk about it. Of course every- | own door by one of Howard's murderin’ black- | hard run, the small band at the bridle keepi F = . ees 7 P * 7 othing in stock for our friends and pat Panic 
body was talkin’, but he had the most to say. | guards, we've come to the conclusion that it’s | him to the narrow trail. But suddenly “Pa the een he did not relish the ides of show: ee aust aada EL EVANS, Proprietor whelme 
Then all of a sudden he shut up; never had | time to git a move on. In short, Mr. Coroner, | pulled up so short that he danced for a moment ing his heels. In a moment he replied, “Iam one — ——— itself of 
another word to say about the business. Now, | we propose to take this investigation in hand, | on his hind legs, then came down to all fours golag home with you now, and I shall go to the frantic « 
I've good reason to think that he picked his | and we don’t need the assistance of coroners, | with an angry snort. Another rider was ap- funeral Co-niaeat J. YOUNG might h 
men—among that gang the rest of us let alone, | nor of sheriffs, neither. Axin’ yer pardon, sir, | proaching leisurely through the trees. It was The girl began to sob. But the while that (ALEX. MILLARD) down b 
and who are always spoilin’ for a fight—and | but that’s the way we feel about it; and it’s | a man, and he wore a fashionably cut suit of fomrnine se _ posnessed her, she thrilled The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer right to 
organized a regular feud. First, | surmise, | only kind to tell ye, for you waste valuable | gray tweed and a straw hat. He lifted the hat “ne pride at the insclens courage of the mak. 359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 than aw 
they only intended to kill the cattle; but from | time every time you come up here, to say | as he recognized Miss Brandt, and spurred his He tightened his arm and pursued, cunningly, his ribs 
cattle to men ain't along scride when blood's | nothin’ of the fact that the corpse is usually | horse; his cold watchful eyes—the eyes of the ne —_—_—_—_—_———— sShrunke: 
up, and now the anti-Howards got twelve | decomposed. This time it ain't, as you hap- | American before whom millions are ever pas- that Sall 
murders to their account, and the Howards | pened to be visitin’ on the Divide, but it don’t | sing in review—flashed with a warm fire, and Iron and Br B d: Was aln 
ten.” tell you nothin’ all the same. To-morrow night | his thin, set face worked and flushed. Miss ass e Ss Whispere 
The old man heaved a profound sigh. ‘‘ Long | we all's goin’ to take Ike down to Round Valley | Brandt had turned a shade paler, and as he The pa 
Ridge ain't what it used to be,” he said. “It’s | and bury him; and after that no work'll be done | reined up beside her, pretended to ignore his ~egipee e s Was grat 
a ‘tarnal shame, too. Three year agoa woman | on Long Ridge until the murderer's found, | outstretched hand. H h 1 Id ren 4 ts hid his v 
could ride alone from one end of Long Ridge to | That’s all.” “You are angry with me yet,” he said S O “ T had 
t’other and be safer'n if she war in ‘Frisco, but The coroner smiled slightly, but looked at the | eagerly. ‘‘ That is the reason I have not gone times,” 
she'd better stop to hum now. Blood and | big mountaineer with some deference. ‘‘ And | back. I stayed with the Perrys, and have been ALL KINDS OF SPRINGS AND MATTRESSES “You 
graves is gittin’ too thick on the Ridge. The | may I hope, Mr. White,” he asked, “that when | riding half the night ——” “You at 
only girl one sees a mile from anywhere ; you have found him you will turn him over to ‘*Are you mad?” she asked. ‘‘ You must be LOWEST PRICES. AT THE NEW WAREROOMS OF “annot b 
these days is Sally Brandt. She don't | the authorities of Weaver?” to have come up here at all-——” you. Bu 
seem to be afraid of nothin’. I met her There was a low murmur, and White stood **T am afraid I am——” The SC } OMBERG FURN ITURE C0 you are 
on the Divide the other day and told her she'd | up again. ‘‘ No,” he said grimly. ‘ The less ‘““No more of that, please.” Then as he & “T lov 
better make tracks for hum before it got dark, you hope the less you'll be disappointed. There's | smiled she added hastily: ‘‘ Of course you have Started 
but she only laughed in my face. Be you ' too many murderers unhung in California now. | not heard.” 651-653 Yonge Street, Toronto Understa 
Zrets, | 
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hiding in the bushes the evening before last in 
order to-witness an interview between Miss 
Brandt and myself, you followed her home. I 
followed you for some distance—until Miss 
Brandt was well out of the forest—and you 
went towards the corral, where, I understand, 
her father was shot.” 

It was achance shot, but Howard, like all 
intrepid Americans, was an adept at the great 
national game of bluff. Asa matter of fact he 
had neither seen Knowles on the evening in 
question, nor suspected his presence. 

Knowles went livid, but he too was an 
American, and no craven. .He turned eagerly 
to the others, who were staring confusedly at 
each accused in turn. ‘‘ You see!” he cried. 
‘He acknowledges as how he was there, not 
twenty yards away ; and we all know it was to | 
his interest to put Ike out of the way. What 
good does Ike’s death do me? What had I 
agin him?” 

“I did not accuse you, Mr. Knowles,” said 


hang me; and if they don’t, we havea good 


chance for happiness, you and I, I think.” 


She drew his hand suddenly to her heart and | 


held it there. 


It was the first voluntary caress 


that she had given him. She, too, was deeply | 


stirred by the solemnity of the night and scene; 
even more so than he; grief for her lost father 
was crowding close on the heels of spent excite- 
ment, and threatening a sudden and over- 
whelming leap. All that kept it from its rights 
was the harrowing of fear, flouted but insistent. 

The panic did not return, but the long mono- 
tonous hours of that night were the most seri- 
ous of John Howard's life. He refused to con- 
template the possibility of another night finding 
him as cold as the clay jolting before him, but 
he thought on many of the things that troop 
through the brains of men in their final hour, 
and made resolutions as new to him as was the 
sudden acquaintance with his inner life. 

It was four in the morning when they de- 


from fright. Imagination had twice neutral- 
ized the iron in his blood, but fact, after the 
first moment of perplexity, had thrown him 
into a passion of anger and will tolive. He was 
filled with a furious scorn of the boors who had 
presumed to sitin judgment upon him, and a 
desire to humiliate them with defeat. He 
knew that he had only one hope—to reach the 
Reservation and place himself under the pro- 
tection of the company at the agency. It wasa 
forlorn hope. for his horse was jaded; but it 
was worth trying for. He made a leap back- 


ward, flinging out his fists and hitting two of | 


the lynchers crushing blows in the face. The 
act was greeted byaroar. These mountaineers 
were men of Nature after all ; their borrowings 
from civilization were very meagre and wholly 
arbitrary. The blood on their comrades’ faces 
awakened the savage, let loose the consuming 


| hatred of poor man for capitalist. 


| 
| 


scended the almost perpendicular trail leading | 





Howard. ‘‘I merely thought that as you were 
on the premises you might know more about | 
the affair than you have so far admitted.” | 

White stepped forward. ‘‘ You knew, Mr. 
Hioward, that we believed as how you was 
guilty, and intended to lynch you?” he asked. 

‘‘I did,” said Howard haughtily. ‘But I 
have no expectation of being lynched. You 
are not the sort of men to condemn without a 
trial, | take it. I shall conduct my own case, 
and I think I can convince you that you will re- 
quire more proof than this very interested per- | 
son ean furnish. That will do for the present. 
| shall attend the funeral to-night. At present | 
I shall eat the breakfast which Miss Brandt 
has been good enough to promise me.” 

He followed Sally into the house. To the 
mountaineers, used to living with their lives in 
their hands, no quality appealed so strongly as 
courage. This man's—which was one half reck- 
jessness and contempt—overawed them. White 
turned to his fellow judges. ‘‘ He must havea | 
fair trial,” he said firmly. ‘* We must forget 
that we have cause to hate him, and that we 
was glad of an excuse to believe him guilty, 
and toe put him out of the way; and sift this 
business through. Tom, I'm not suspectin’ you, 
of course, but as he suspicions you as much as 
vou him, you've got to stand trial, too—and 
every other man that so much as a little finger 
pints to. Am I not right, neighbors?” 

‘* You be,” came in a deep growl. 

Knowles turned on his heel and strode away. 
One of the other men was ordered to keep him 
ia sight. The others galloped off to summon 
the neighbors to the funeral and subsequent 
trial. Howard went to bed and slept until late 
in the afternoon. 

Ill. 

At four o'clock the procession started for 
found Valley. A rough coftin had been made 
by two of the dead man’s friends. This was 
strapped firmly to a bier, and carried on the | 
shoulders of six mountaineers, who were to be 
relieved every third mile. Just behind the bier 
rode Mrs. Brandt and her son, who was a year 
younger than Sally ; the numerous small chil- 
dren had been sent to a neighbor. Sally fol- 
| »wed with Howard, who had laid siege to Mrs. 
randt’s affections during the afternoon, and 
won them. Behind came the mountaineers, 
two and two. 

The march was necessarily slow. It was very 
trying to Howard and Sally. She was begin- 
ning to react from the surprise and excitement 
that had kept grief at bay, and Howard would 
have liked to drop out of the procession with | 
her and follow far in the rear. But he knew 
that the act would be misconstrued, and that | 
they would be less free of surveillance than | 
where they were. Besides, the rough mountain 
forest road would cause more than one break in 
the ranks. He pressed his horse close to hers 
and took her hand. But he talked little; the 
solemnity of the scene oppressed him, so seldom | 
in contact with the sombre hours of life. Night 
the sky was overcast; not a ray of light 
The men | 


came; 
from above penetrated the forest. 


iznited the torches they had brought, and held | 5 


walking one by one, for the trail | 
narrowed. Howard glanced over his shoulder | 
inore than once. The flaring line on the steep | 
ascent above might have been a thin belt of | 
forest fire. It threw the rest of the forest into 
blacker shadow, shifted the features of the | 
men until they looked like grotesque demons! | 
l3-low there were two torches only ; one behind 
and one before the coffin, which was zig-zagged 
vtinfully among the crowding trees and brush. 
Howard drew his hand across his brow and 
wondered if San Francisco existed; he might 
have been assisting at the birth of a continent's | 
that it was the year 1896 was in- 


them aloft, 


© vilization ; 
credible, 

And suddenly he realized his danger. 
men, walking and riding twenty miles at night 
through the heart of an almost trackless forest, 
still the home of the panther and the grizzly, 
to bury a dead comrade, had been face to face 
with nature and danger for all the days of their 
lives. Life was a serious matter to them; they | 
liad never had a superfluous dollar, never 
known a cynical moment; and as the peace and 
sifety of their homes meant more to them than 
ill his millions meant to John Howard, they had 
resolved to crush a feud which was near to 
driving them mad with anxiety. 

Panic comes to the bravest men. It over- 
whelmed Howard suddenly; his brain emptied 
itself of every faculty, was possessed by a 
frantic desire to escape from these men who 
might hang him at dawn. He thrust his head 
between his shoulders, peering from 
right to left. The brush was little less solid 
than awall. His heart seemed melting through 
his ribs. The breath hissed through his | 
shrunken lips. Suddenly he became aware 
that Sally was speaking to him, that her mouth 
Was almost at his ear, “‘Are you ill?” she 
Whispered. ‘* Your hand is as cold as ice.” 

The panic fled as swiftly as it had come. He 
Was grateful for the blackness of the night that 
hid his wet and livid face from the woman. 

‘IL had achill, I think. 1 have them some- 


These 


down 


times, 

“You don't regret this?” she asked shyly. 
“You are running a terrible risk, although I | 
cannot believe that they would dare to harm 
you. But I should like to hear you say that 
you are not sorry.” 

“T love you more, far more, than when we 
Started down the mountain. Perhaps you 
and that I can have no re 
either, that they will ' 


understand why 
Rrets. I don't believe, 


into Round Valley. 
end of the immense valley, the huts of the 
Indian Reservation, and the barracks of the 


| company in charge clung to the earth like the 


Far away, at the opposite 


mounds above buried Chinichinich chieftains. | 


There were many farm-houses. A church, sur- 
rounded by rude wooden crosses and_head- 
stones, and an occasional gleam of marble, 
stood lonely by the white roadside. On allsides 
towered the black, perpendicular mountains. 

They made directly for the church. The min- 
ister, who had been notified, was waiting; the 
grave was dug. Howard lifted Sally from her 
horse and half carried her to the head of the 
open grave. She trembled and clung to him. 
The men crowded in and stood, bareheaded, in 
the narrow paths. No one of the party madea 
sound, not even Mrs. Brandt, who stared stonily 
at the coffin, twisting herhands. The minister 
read the service and made a prayer. The coffin 
was lowered by the grave-diggers, the earth 
shoveled in. When the mound was complete 
White stepped forward : 

** Mr. Parson,” he said, ‘‘ will you kindly go ter 
hum, now. We want to have a talk right here, 
and, axing your pardon, we're better off with- 
out you. The grave-diggers ain’t got no call to 
Stay, neither.” 

The parson, wondering, but glad to seek his 
bed, departed at once: the grave-diggers 
shouldered their spades and shambled across 
the silent fields. 

‘*Fellow-citizens,” said White. ‘“‘ There ain't no 
better place to try a man than by the murdered 
man's grave. I vote that if the guilty one is 
among us we find out afore the sun gits over 
that mountain. We kin do it.” 

The supreme moment had come. Howard 
was divided between gratitude that it had come 
so unexpectedly, and an uncontrollable horror. 
He would have given half of his millions for 
the conventional surroundings of a court room, 
not because he knew that the law of the State 
would never hanga rich man, but because he 
longed for the common-place, the accustomed. 
The weirdness of the scene: the great black- 
ribbed valley, the awful majesty of the moun- 
tains, the gray dawn, the appalling silence, the 
dead beneath his feet, the determined, emotion- 
less men in their picturesque garb, forced a 


In a second they were no longer judges, they 


were anarchists. They leaped over the graves, 


struggling with each other to get at the man | 
who stood for power and oppression, and whom | 


Providence had given into their hands. How- 
ard saw that escape was impossible. He 
sprang back against the church wall and met 
the onslaught with well-planted blows. He 


| was a scientific boxer and broke more than one 


arm used to the rifle and shot-gun only. But 
he knew that his advantage was one of seconds. 
He could not even get at his pistol. He was no 
match for twenty men—forty huge fists. He 


| had a sudden hideous vision of a revolving 


mind, more or less the slave of habit, into the | 


attitude of helpless tremor which civilization 


' must ever experience when at the mercy of 


nature. 
tradition. 


It was not even the lynching scene of 
But he gave no sign, and when 


Sally, with a stifled scream, flung her arms | 


about him, he led her over to her mother and 


asked her to stay there. Then he walked to} 


the foot of the grave and faced his accusers. 
* Mr. Howard,” said White, ‘‘ we have come 
to the conclusion that as you had the most 


cause to want Ike Brandt dead it is more fur | 


you to prove you didn’t commit the murder 
than fur us to prove ye did. Where was you at 


a quarter to seven o'clock on Tuesday evenin’?” | 


[2 


‘*T was in the forest, riding in the direction 
of Perry's.” 

‘**And you was alone? There was no one 
with you at a quarter to seven to prove that 
you was ridin’ away from Ike Brandt's ranch?” 

“T was alone.” He was in full control of 
himself by this, and he laughed. ‘* There are 
no other questions you can ask me that will 
establish either my innocence or guilt; you can 
produce no one to swear that he saw me do the 
killing. Do you mean to say that you would 
convict any man on such flimsy circumstantial 


| evidence as you have established in my case? 


That would not be justice, but cold-blooded 
murder, for you have not even the excuse of 
the ordinary lyncher’s excitement.” Knowles 
stood beside him. Howard turned with a swift 
movement, caught him by the collar and flung 
him to his knees on the damp grave. ‘‘ Tom 
Knowles,” he said solemnly, ‘swear by all 
that you hold most sacred, that you did not 
murder the man over 
kneeling.” 

There was a moment of such intense and 
breathless silence that Howard could hear the 
wind rising in the pine-tops on the mountain. 
But the man under his hand did not tremble. 
He crossed his hands and said solemnly: ‘I 
swear that I did not kill Ike Brandt—and that 
I believe John Howard did.” 

Howard stepped back, loosening his hold. 
He saw that he had made a mistake. Super- 
stition is strong in the heart of the civilized ; it 
ix monarch in the brain of the untutored. 
These men shook with awe as their comrade 
reiterated his accusation almost on the breast 
of the murdered man; and as they turned with 


one accord to Howard he read his doom in their | 


eyes, 
“White stepped forward again. His face was 
asgrayasdawn. ‘ Mr. Howard,” he said, * it 
may be as you say, 
evidence don't amount to much, 
same, we know you done it. Every one of us, 
sir, knows that you murdered Ike. And you 
shows your guilt in your face, sir; it’s whiter'n 
the whitewash on that there church. I'm sorry, 
sir, for you're powerful plucky, and we respect 
that. Iown I kinder hoped we'd tind someone 
else was the guilty party. 
even one of your cow-punchers was within ten 
miles of the place all that day. We've been 
doin’ a good deal of enquirin’ and investigatin’ 
since you showed up yesterday, and, sir, Ike 
didn’t have another enemy in the world.” He 
moment, a vibrating and horrible 
he said finally, ** you kin take 
We'll finish up 


paused a 
pause. ‘“ Perry,” 
Mrs. Brandt and Sally hum. 
here.” 


But if Howard's face was livid it was not ' 


whose body you are | 


that our circumstantial | 
but, all the | 


But he ain't; not | 





body dangling from the tree above Brandt's 
grave. But he could get at his pistol in time 
to prevent that. Then, suddenly, everything 
went red. A great flame shot up before him, 
mingled with acurious automatic screech. An 
iron wedge seemed to drive straight through 
his brain, and he went down. 


He opened his eyes. Sally's white face was 
close to his; an infernal but muffled howling 
surrounded him. He lifted his head; he was 
inside the church. 

‘What does it mean?” 
you get me in here?” 

“‘Tand ma set fire to them as they surrounded 
you. I had a box of matches in my pocket. 


he asked. ‘‘ How did 


Their clothes and hair were very dry, and | 


caught like tinder. Of course they could roll 
on the graves and put it out; and I dragged 
you in here just after one of them hit you. I 
have locked the door. They won't break in 
here. How’'ll we'll ever get out I don’t know; 


but we're safe for the present, and that’s the | 


main point. Does your head hurt?” 
“Thardly know. You are a wonderful girl. 


Only a California girl would ever have thought 
of such a thing.” 
Suddenly the noise outside ceased. Sally put 


down Howard's head gently, and standing on | 


one of the pews looked out of the window. 

‘**It’s Hickory Mott,” she said. ‘‘ He’s just 
ridden in. 
from us. I wonder what he wants. 
a bundle of papers in his hand.” 


He’s got 


She lifted the window cautiously and bent | 


her ear to the narrow opening. The words 


COLLECT ===> 


NeAT 
RAPPERS 


AND COMPETE FOR THE 


Stearns’ 
Bicycles 


AND 


Gold 









Watches ro by Hickory came distinctly to Howard. 
GIVEN AWAY KVRRY MONTH | yere bundle last night. It was where Tom 
Knowles was standin’; and jedgin’ from the 


See your grocer for particulars, or drop a postcard to 


LEVER BROS., Limited, TORONTO. 








In advanced stages of Con- 
sumption, Scott’s Emulsion 
soothes the cough, checks 
the night sweats and pre- 
vents extreme emaciation. 
In this way it prolongs life 
and makes more comtorta- 
ble the last days. In every 
case of consumption—from 
its first appearance to its 
most advanced stages—no 
remnedy promises a greater 
hope for recovery or brings 
comfort and relief equal to 
Scott’s Emulsion. Book on 
the subject free for the ask- 
ing. 


SCOTT & BOWNE. Belleville. Ont 
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He lives in a cabin about four miles | 


shriek ; 


| increasing amount of business will be done 
| upon itand that traffic will be diverted from 
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‘Famous” Baseburner 


The Handsomest and Best 
Working Stove of this Class in 
America. 











The construction of the flues 
gives it a greater heating capacity 
than any other 

Entire base radiates heat. 





Made in two sizes, with and 
without oven. Oven is made with 
three flues same as a cooking stove. 
Double heater attachment by which 
heat can be carried to upper rooms. 

Beautifully nickled. 


A a of Art and Utility. 
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Sure Cure—25 Cents 


J.R. LEE - Chemist and Druggist 


Cor. Queen and Seaton and 407 King St. East. 


Phone 381 Phone 591 
drapped it. He owed Ike all he ever had, and 
there was nothin’ but these papers to prove it. DYSPEPSIA ° Indige -stion, Prot of 
a i a Bee petite, Onstipa 
I come as quick as I could, for although I ain't | tion, Liver C omplaint, cured an Thomspeen's Bea- 
no friend of Mr. Howard's nor any other tarna- | Peptic Cure. Try it once and be convinced of its 


: : ca tonic properties. Has cured hundreds and will cure 
. Sires! . : } . ireds and ll cure 
I don't believe in killin‘'a man you. Send fer Family Guide. 


D. L. THOMPSON ercrmecic 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


The Toronto General Hospital 


AUTHORITIES USE 


lreland’s Toilet Soap 


MADE BY 


MADAM IRELAND 


74 Jarvis Street - - Toronto 


PROF. FLEWELLING 


I am a scientific Chiropodist and Manicure, and I 
GUARANTEE A CURE in the removing of Corns 
Bunions and In-growing Toe Nails in every case, no 
matter who has failed. 


1t4 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 
643 YONGE STREET 


R. P. POWELL, 
Proprietor, 


“T ain't one to sweep and I only found this 


contents there ain't much doubt as how he 





tion capitalist, 
for what he didn’t do.” 5 
There was a silence, which to the man lying Sotepaee 
on the floor of the church seemed to slip along 
following year. He was 
when Sally closed the 





the months into the 
| struggling to his feet 
window sharply and dropped to the floor. Her 
eyes were dilated and she put her hands to her 
From without came a single, gurgling 





ears. 
then, again, silence. 

THE END. 
week MARY'S FIRST LOVE, by MES. 
published com- 


Next 
LOVETT CAMERON, will be 
plete in this paper. 








What Does It Mean? 


It means rich blood, strong nerves and sound 
digestion. It means prosperity and growth to 
the young. It means good color and mental 
vigor. That's what Scott's Emulsion means. 








A Winter Home in Toronto. 


Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 
most modern hotel in the city, steam heated, 
baths, electric light, gas, elevator, etc.), a per 
fect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will be 
pleased to give special rates. 
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INQUIRE ABOUT 
Steuben Sanitarium 
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Send for free illustrated brochure and personal 
| references from your own vicinity. 
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Now that Adelaide street west is having a 
new pavement laid, it may be expected that an 
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other streets. On the second floor of SATUR- 

pAY NicHut Building there is a large room | 
suited for an oftice or commission business. If 
you think of moving with the tide, consult the 
yusiness manager of SATURDAY NIGHT about it. 


— | 





Ferguson—lIt says here that no foreigner is | 
allowed to be forty-eight hours on Turkish ! 
‘ territory without a pass. Nixon—It must be 


tongh on the railroads that have to issue them. 
— Boston Transcript. 
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SWEET old-world flavor hangs about 

the story of The Prisoner of Zenda. 

Though the programme states the 

time of action to be to-day, it is 

difticult to rid oneself of the notion 

that somehow time has moved backward, and 

with unwonted kindness has brought againa 

small portion of that past which we are taught 

to regard as gone forever. There is, it is true, 

aspice of latter-day common placeness about 

the strolling artist and his painful and anxious 

glorification of work, and his easy-going friend, 

who acts on the more popular theory that un- 

necessary exertion is rank folly. Still, from 

what might be called the ashes of the lazy, 

insouciant, careless do-nothing, came the 

strong, self-reliant man, ‘‘ more like the king 

than the king himself,” fit to stand as the cen- 

tral figure of the stirring scenes that followed 
his coronation as the King of Ruritania. 


Which reminds one that it is an extremely | 
| realism in melodrama. 


difficult thing to form any idea as to the 
kind of stuff a man is made of until you 
have seen him surrounded by circumstances 
that, for the moment at least, lift him 
above himself and set him free. I knewa 
cricketer once who never failed to make a score 


after the opposing bowler hit him with the ball. | : 
It woke him up, so to speak—made him mad, if | Other attempts in this direction is only a fraud. 
you like it better—and he went at his work | 
| concerning whom divers unpleasant reports are 


with some degree of enthusiasm and did what 
he never would have done in that unenthusi- 
astic, passionless condition of flaccidity which 
we call cold blood. In cricket, politics, science, 
literature, religion even, a thump on the head 


is often amazingly inspiring. 
* 


The last act comes upon one with a sudden 
painfulness, and the feeling that there is some- 
thing incongruous about the finale is irresist- 


ible. The love-making of the Princess Flavia 


and the supposed King has progressed in the | 
They have 
vowed eternal constancy under any and all cir- | 
| distinctly beneath the moral standard of the 


most satisfactory manner possible. 


cumstances, better or worse, and especially the 
latcer, as it is a privilege peculiar to lovers to 
indulge in forebodings of evil, gloomy in pro- 
portion to the heights of bliss on which for the 
moment they are dwelling. 
loved—and the female who has not experienced 


this may be a dressmaker's advertisement, or a | 


Female Suffragist, or anything except a woman 
—she has forgiven the deception practised upon 
her, and matrimony, which in literature is 
synonymous with annihilation, seems the in- 
evitable conclusion. But this Sunday-school- 
story-book ending does not ‘come off,” and in 
its place an affecting but apparently unreason- 
able parting is introduced, with the result that 
one is apt to conclude that the Princess dis- 
missed her lover for the altogether unworthy 
reason that he was not in reality the King. 
This is unjust to the novelist and to the attrac- 
tive character he sought to portray. It is ugly, 
it is untrue; yet nevertheless it obtrudes its 
revolting presence even in those magnificent 
farewell words, than which I can call to mind 
none spoken by man to woman more grand, 
more beautiful: ‘‘Do what you will, or what 
you must. I think that God shows His pur- 
poses to such as you.” 


The presentation of The Prisoner of Zenda by 
the company that appeared at the Grand during 
the first half of the present week was of un- 


usual excellence. The company is a strong one, 
exceptionally so; and the dual impersonation | 


of the Kings of Ruritania by Mr. Howard 
Gould and Mr. R. F. McClannin, as Col. Sapt, 
the old soldier, are deserving of high praise ; 
Miss Fanchon Campbell as Princess Flavia, and 
Miss Grace Reals as Antoinette de Mauban, 
studies in white and black respectively, are 
especially happy in their respective parts, 
and the minor roles were in capable hands. 


Mrs. ‘Awkins they 
blame.” 


Somebody ought to write a book defining 
exactly ‘what is “the duty of afriend.” It is 
mentioned in the prologue of The Prisoner of 
Zenda, and, as usual, as an excuse for villainy. 
It is, like patriotism, the last refuge of a scound- 


rel. It will cover more sins than charity. It 


is the standard justification for slander of every | Grace Darling's 
| leaving England, takes us to Gad's Hill and 


| Dickens, with views of the Old Curiosity Shop 
| as it exists to-day, and other Dickensonian 


description and long since usurped the place of 
the Ten Commandments. It is the creed of the 
gossip and the hypocrite’s friend. It has caused 
more misery than whiskey, in the palmy days 
of the Scott Act and Alderman Spence, was 
ever believed to be responsible for. 
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In the joy of being | 
| Mr. J. J. Shaw was very acceptable as the heavy 
is disgracefully shot when he | 


| to the well earned popularity of Mr. 


| announced to appear. 
Association Hall was comfortably filled when | 
Mr. Yeigh delivered his new “ travel talk” and | 
| produced one hundred fresh stereopticon views. 
5 ‘ ; | The new lecture is called Britain’s Lands and 
Aa a wee __- oatne — ene | Letters. It conducts us on a tour of the British 
public is rarely seen in Toronto, and if any of | 
our theater Aabitues missed it, like the future | 
‘ave only themselves to | .. 
tive 
| ceeds to Salisbury cathedral, follows in the 
| footsteps of Tennyson, runs off to London, 

then back to Shakespeare’s country; then 
| crosses to the Isle of Man to see Hall Caine; 
| back again to the lake country and Words- 
| worth ; 
| England; then the coast, showing the scene of 


scenes. 
| can do ; it introduces us to some of the famous 
It is the | Dickens characters themselves: Mr. Pickwick, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


clear conscience inflict untold wretchedness 
upon another. When a man comes to you and 
tells you he is going to thrash you, you know 
what to say or, more probably, what to do, 
especially if you are bigger than he is; but if 
he announces with that semi-serious smile in- 
variably deemed appropriate on such occasions, 
that he comes ‘‘as a friend,” he is inside your 
guard at once, and you are too big a moral 
coward to hit him, as, in nine cases out of ten, 
you ought to. The remedy, if any exists, has 
not been discovered. The City Council might 
pass a by-law prohibiting friends—probably 
would, if asked, or even without being asked ; 
but even that is likely to prove a somewhat 
inadequate measure of relief. Doubtless help 
will come some day, but meanwhile beware of 
people who approach you as friends—and are 


not. 
* 


The gentleman who edits the programmes 
which the management of the Princess Theater 
furnishes to the patrons of that house, did not 
commit-himself to any classifying description 
of Idaho, and for his omission in this respect 
there are very obvious reasons. We have heard 
of dramas and comedies ; we are familiar with 
comedy-dramas and dramatic comedies; we 


| have—alas, and alack-a-day !—suffered in melo- 


dramas, and we have been moved to mushiness 
and pity by romantic dramas and still more 
lugubrious romantic comedies. Every known 
combination of terms that could be used in this 
connection has been employed by writers am- 
bitious to have their efforts distinguished by 
some description that was never applied to 


anything else; and the fact that’ the 
public are left to themselves to find 
out what Idaho is without the helpful 


guidance of the gentleman who tells them 
what they do not need to know, is evidence 
either that it is indescribable or that the gentle- 
man in question is developing a conscience. 
Nay, do not laugh, gentle reader! It may e’en 


be so. 
* 


Judged from a melodramatic standpoint 
Idaho is a dismal failure, and a noble oppor- 
tunity of redeeming its character is missed at 
the very outset. It is a crime—it is worse than 
acrime; it isa blunder—to permit that magni- 
ficent catastrophe, a stage coach upset in the 
mountains, to take place “off.” Just think 
what a glorious introduction it would have been 
to have had those coach horses dash tumul- 
tuously on the stage—they need not have been 
real horses of course—and overturn the coach 
and its precious freight over a pasteboard preci- 
pice two feet seven inches in height, the upset 
being brought about by the ingenious employ- 
ment of a ropé and a lever partially invisible to 
the audience. 
ete., ete., etc. A couple of bandits in irre- 
proachable evening dress might also be intro- 
duced at this point. They are large aids to 


* 
The author of Idaho, I fancy, never lived ina 
Western mining camp. Neither have I; nor 


| dol ever want to, if such an insufferably tire- 


some person as Alex. Fairfax is to be found 
there. He is intended to be a hero, and like 


He is quite content to make a lady his wife 


in circulation with no contradicting evidence 
then in existence except her own assertions, 
but does not consider that his friend, 
whom he has known and trusted for years 
and who has lived in his house and eaten 
at his table, is quite good enough for his sister ; 
and his amazement that two young people who 
have lived together since childhood should 
actually want to marry each other, is brilliantly 
absurd, especially when his own pyrotechnical 
courtship is taken into account. That plan of 
having one rule for oneself and another for 
one’s neighbors may do for revivalists, but it is 


drama. Apart from this feature, however, the 
remaining characters must be admired. I was 
particularly pleased with Miss Griswold’s im- 
personation of the part of Ethel Wayne, and 


villain, who 


Then comes the thrilling rescue, 
| The prices of reserved seats have been fixed at 


isn’t looking, in a very unheroic manner by | 


the hero, Jack Mason, who thus establishes his | 


title to entire respectability and thereby im- 


mediately secures the long-delayed consent of 


Bess Fairfax's brother to their union. Still, 
villains 
inevitable, and it would be unkind to be too 
critical as to the manner of their taking-off. 
Miss Byron was as happy in her part as ever, 
but very much more so in the closing acts than 
in the earlier portion of the play; and thanks 
Cum- 
mings and his company, the house has done 
good business all week. It will take very much 
more than one weak play to seriously affect 
their high standing in the estimation of the 


QUIs. 


Wang is proving a good popular price attrac 


public. 


| tion at the Toronto Opera House this week. 


must be got rid of somehow, that is | 


This comic opera is of course well known here, | 


but this is the first time that it has been put on 
at cheap prices, and it is very well put on, too. 
The large crowds continue to enjoy it very 
much. 


7. 

Mr. Frank Yeigh has achieved an encouraging 
success with his lectures on travel in Great 
Britain, and there are a nutmber of people who 
make it a point to hear him whenever he is 
Last Tuesday evening 


Isles, picking out more especially the homes 


and haunts of the famous writers as objec- 


points. It starts at Cornwall, pro- 


then inland and across to eastern 


exploit, and finally, before 


It does more than the ordinary tour 








| sons. 


whose names are household words, and of whom 
Cruikshank and other artists have given us 
portraits that are associated as much with 
the characters as Dickens’ own literary 
portrayal of them. Then we _ cross the 
Tweed into Scotland and see where Scott, 
Burns and Carlyle walked, talked and mused, 
and where Stevenson, Barrie and Maclaren got 
their ‘‘local color.” The lecture, or, rather, 
illustrated talk, concludes with Ireland ‘and 
Tom Moore, with views of Killarney, the scene 
of the Bells of Shandon and the Meeting of the 
Waters, and other picturesque and typically 
Irish landscapes. Mr. Yeigh is not a brilliant 
speaker, but he is modest and pleasing, and 
with the beautiful stereopticon views his enter- 
tainment is a superior one. 

Shannon of the Sixth, Edward E. Kidder's 
stirring military drama, which enjoyed so 
much popularity throughout the country last 
year, will be seen at the Toronto Opera House 
next week. This is said to be a powerful and 
well written play, abounding in human inter- 
est, brilliant scenes, bright dialogue and thrill- 
ing situations, with a background of radiant 
color. Mystic India, with its ancient lore and 
air of occultism, is the scene, and_ 1857, 
the year of the Sepoy Rebellion, the time 
of Shannon of the Sixth. Stately palaces, 
airy Eastern bungalows, the heart of the 
great jungle and rugged mountain passes are 
placed on the stage with a lavish hand, and the 
production is in every way a notable one. 
English officers and their wives and sweet- 
hearts, natives in their picturesque garb, Hin- 
doo priests and fierce Sepoys, are instrumental 
in telling the story, which, while it is mainly 
one of love and adventure, is liberally inter- 
spersed with sparkling comedy. The company 
presenting Shannon of the Sixth is headed by 
W. H. Power, who has made a favorable im- 
pression as the hero, Lieut. Larry Shannon. 

7. 

The announcement that the famous arctic 
explorer, Dr. Fridtjof Nansen, is to narrate his 
thrilling trip to The Farthest North at the 
Massey Music Hall, Saturday evening, Novem- 
ber 13, should create wide-spread interest 
among Torontonians. It has been a difficult 
matter to arrange for Dr. Nansen’s visit to 
Canada (some of the large cities of the United 
States paying him the enormous fee of $5,000 
for a single lecture), owing to the great demand 
made upon histime. However, through the busi- 
ness tact of Messrs. Carroll & Macdonald, under 
whose direction the Canadian tour is given, 
we shall shortly have an opportunity offered 
us of seeing the hero of the year, Dr. Nansen. 
The subscribers’ list opens at Nordheimer's on 
Monday morning, October 18, at ten o’clock. 


: Subscribers to have 
choice of seats in their order of subscription 
one day in advance of the general public. 

* 

Toronto people were much grieved to hear of 
the great loss suffered by Julia Arthur at 
Detroit last week, when all her scenery and 
costumes were consumed in the opera house 
fire in that city. This occurred in her very first 
week on the road as a star, and as a con- 
sequence the Grand Opera House is dark during 
the latter half of the week. 

* 

The military entertainment of the 48th High- 
landers will take place at the Armouries on 
Friday evening, October 22, and promises to be 


75e., $1, $1.50 and $2. 





something unusually good. 


The Geisha will be sung at the Grand Opera 
House on Monday and Tuesday evenings. 
Frank Daniels and his company will then come 
along and present The Idol's Eye for the 
balance of the week. 


Henry Arthur Jones’ new play, The Triflers, 
will shortly be produced in London by Charles 
Wyndham. 


Reginald De Koven and Hobart Chatfield- 
Taylor are collaborating on an American | 
comedy for Daniel Frohman’s Lyceum Theater | 
company. 


* 


* 
Charles Coghlan, who landed in America 
last week, will play the principal role in Gay 
Old Vienna, 











| 


It seems to be the opinion of the ex-famous 
Rugby men who witnessed the T.A.C.-Lornes- | 
"Varsity match last Saturday, that the game 
was a rather poor one, just about the style of | 
play that one ‘‘ would expect to see in an in- 
termediate match.” The ex-player is a mighty 
hard man to suit. The only man who is harder | 
than he to suit, is the one who never played the 
game atall. This person positively cannot see 
a good game wherever he may go; he cannot 
forget the style of game that used to be “ put 
up by Osgoode the year they had the crack 
team.” I do not care a rap for all the old 
players and what they say, for I can bear 
witness to this, that last Saturday’s game was 
one of the most interesting to spectators that 
we have had in Toronto for two or three sea- 
Errors were frequent and sometimes 
disastrous, various players were exceedingly 
clumsy, yet, let the expert say what he will, 
the game was interesting for the spectators 
from start to finish. A friend of mine, after 
seeing the game two weeks ago, ‘Varsity vs. 
McGill, declared that he would not follow 
Rugby any further—it was too slow and too 
complicated altogether for a man who had not 
made a life study of the game. ‘* Why,” he 
said, ‘‘ the ball was in the scrimmage for fifteen 
minutes at a time, with about twenty-five men 
tumbling in one big heap above it. There’s no 
sport about that.” Last Saturday's game was 
much more open than usual, and while to the 
keen eye of the expert the play was full of 





one way whereby one human being can with a ‘the Wellers, Micawber, Sairy Gamp and others ' errors, yet to the spectators it offered quick 


changes, rallies, sharp encounters, and, gener- 
ally, a moving scene. 





Both teams played for all they were worth, 
and to say, as one paper did, that the Varsity 
boys were half-asleep, is unjust to an energetic 
lot of youngsters who were defeated because 
they had not the experience to extricate them- 
selves from tight corners. Captain Gilmour of 
the Hyphen team is a quick-witted and assert- 
ive leader. In the field he is never quiet and 
silent for a moment, for if he ceases work for 
an instant he ventures the opinion that “ It’s 
our ball.” Or if the referee begins to walk for- 
ward as if about to interfere, Capt. Gilmour at 
once shouts, ‘‘I claim a free kick.” Perhaps he 
hasn’t seen what happens in such a case, but he 
claims whatever is going to happen as his on 
general principles. He has introduced some 
new ideas into the work of captaining a Rugby 
team—new in Toronto at all events—and they 
seem to be pretty good ideas, for Gilmour is a 
brainy fellow and talks to some purpose. Capt. 
Hobbs of ’Varsity is a silent person. He might 
have talked more and in a louder voice. He 
did not put up any kind of a vocal argument 
with the rival captain. The ‘Varsity sup- 
porters were for the first half of the game 
very much down on Referee Ballantyne, who 
ignored the taunts of the onlookers and per- 
severed in his attempts to deal fairly. When 
the game was over I think nearly all the spec- 
tators were satisfied that the referee had done 
his best. It is impossible for a referee to see 
everything that occurs—he can only use one 
pair of eyes. I believe that some of Wright’s 
tricks in getting the ball out of scrimmage 
went undetected, but in every game many 
things escape the referee's notice. It is inev- 
itable. 





McKay at back, Eby, Gilmour and Merritt, the 
halves, and Moss and Hoskin of the wings, 
played brilliantly at times for the Hyphen team. 
Gilmour is to be especially commended for his 
drop kick, for few would have thought of the 
play and executed it with such rapidity and 
accuracy under the _ circumstances. For 
"Varsity, Hobbs at quarter, and Blackwood 
and Harris of the wings played splendidly, 
although Harris marred his otherwise almost 
phenomenal game by failing to mark his man 
at critical times. Yet his man failed to mark 
Harris, also. The ’\ arsity scrimmage, Dodds, 
Sanderson and Gibson, frequently pushed their 
opponents when it came to a straight push, but 
in the ‘‘ tricks of the trade” they were, perhaps, 
somewhat deficient. The score being 11—23 
leaves "Varsity 12 points behind, and at Rose- 
dale to-day the students will attempt the 
almost hopeless task of overcoming this dis- 
advantage. The game will probably draw a 
large crowd. 





SENIOR SERIES—FIRST ROUND. 
T.A.C.-Lornes 23, Varsity 11. 
Hamilton, a bye. 
Osgoode and Queen's do not play till next Saturday. 
INTERMEDIATE SERIES—FIRST ROUND. 
T.A.C.-Lornes IT. 15, "Varsity IT. 6. 
Osgoode IT. 16, Queen's IT. 6. 
Granites 41, R. M. C. 1. 
Petrolea defaulted to London. 
JUNIOR SERIES—FIRST ROUND. 
‘Varsity IL[. 8, Wellingtons 6. 
Granites II. 11, Brockville IT. 7. 
Hamilton Y.M.C.A. 22, Hamilton III. 11. 
— II. and Petrolea II. tied with two points 
each. 





The Osgoode Hall Rugby men go down to 
Kingston to-day to play Queen’s, and if the 
rumor is true that Principal Grant has put his 
foot down on the playing of outside men, the 
consequent disarrangement of the college team 
may give the legalites an easier chance than 
they profess to desire or require. It is not easy 
to defeat Queen's, though, and the Osgoode 
men may depend upon a hard game. The Ham- 
ilton papers are quite confident in their views 
when speaking about the Tigers, and really 
the facts seem to warrant confidence. The 
Tigers have several] points to their credit in the 


practice matches, and while it is true that the | 


Toronto teams were not playing full strength, 
yet the same was true of the Tigers. The 


friends of the Tigers, the 'T.A.C.-Lornes and of | 


Osgoode on the newspapers in Hamilton and 


Toronto, are really whistling to keep their | 


courage up, and there is no great harm in that, 
yet I hold that the Tigers are just now entitled 
to strut a bit, whatever the result may be. 





In Association Football the schedule of the 
Senior City League is getting pretty well under 


broken to-day. In the City League the River- 


| sides and the Scots appear to be the strongest 


teams. The Scots’ back division is composed of 


| way, while that of the Inter-College League 
was drawn up last week and the ice will be | 


strong, steady players, and their forward line | 


| work in a very effective combination, which 
| 


was prominently in evidence last Saturday 
against Y.M.C.A. The reinstating of McKen- 
drick by the C.A.A.A. has added very materi- 
ally to their strength. The Riversides are 
playing practically the same team which has 
won them the championship for the last three 
seasons, and their win over the Parkdalians 
last Saturday was but what was expected. The 
game between these two teams will be one to 
which a great deal of interest and enthusiasm 
will attach. The Inter-College League, as last 
year, is divided into two sections. Section A 
is composed of Osgoode, the Dentals and To- 
ronto and Trinity meds.; while section B is 
made up of 'Varsity, McMaster, Victoria and 
S.P.S. Osgoode won section A last year after 
the hottest kind of a race with the Dentals, and 
the fight this year will likely be as keen. It 
looks as if Varsity would have almost a sine- 
cure in section B, as none of the other com- 
petitors have anything like her strength nor 
her opportunities. The Knox Collegians, who 
closely contested the section with her last year, 
are this year centering their Calvinistic energies 
in their Mulock Cup Rugby team and have 
withdrawn from the Association series. The 
matches throughout the series are attended 
with enthusiastic college spirit and afford grand 
opportunities for united collegiate effort. 





SATURDAY NIGHT has before called attention 
to the danger and discomfort arising from the 
practice of the Street Railway Company sprink- 
ling their tracks at the hours when bicyclists 
are out in greatest number. Every morning 
sees a nasty fall on one of the main streets, 
At noon the same danger is apparent, and at 
six o'clock when the army of bicyclists are 
pouring north, east and west from the center of 
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the city, it is necessary to go cautiously along 
the devil-strip (which, thanks partly to kicks 
from this paper, is now left dry). On each side 
between the tracks is a slippery, muddy stretch 
of asphalted roadway, to turn out upon which 
requires skill and a disregard for the risk of 
a fall and the splashes of muddy water, 
And the most annoying part of it is 
to meet lorries, hacks and other vehicles, 
half on the right track and half on the strip, 
A trolley car one can usually pass without turn- 
ing off; indeed, when the track is wet that is 
the least dangerous plan, excepting in the case 
of women, where skirts make it more difficult, 
Two bicycles also may pass without trouble, 
but it is impossible to remain on the strip when 
a team is straddled across it. Last week a 
gentleman was killed turning off a wet track, 
and there is scarcely a bicycle rider in the city 
who has not experienced a more or less painful 
fall from this cause. I know of several cases 
where people prefer to leave their wheels at 
home rather than splash down town in the 
morning and splash up home at night, with the 
risk of a broken neck each way. There will be 
a few more fatal accidents and then somebody 
will get sued for damages. That will probably 
put an end to the nuisance, but the method is 
expensive and slow, and delay in this case is 
literally dangerous. It might just as well be 
recognized now that one of two things will have 
to be done sooner or later: bicycle paths con- 
structed on all trunk streets, or a general pave- 
ment laid down that will be ridable by bicycles. 
And in the meantime the Street Railway Com. 
pany might sweep their tracks oftener instead 
of flooding them three times a day. 





Orangeville and the Twin City Club of Berlin 
and Waterloo played lacrosse at Fergus yester- 
day, and the winning team is to play Markham 
next week for the championship of the C.L.A. 

It is reported that Harley Davidson, the pro- 
fessional bicycle racer, says he will be a com- 
petitor for the next six-day bicycle race in New 
York. I suppose Mr. Davidson knows his own 
business better than any outsider can, yet it 
must be Owned that such a determination on 
his part, or on anybody’s part, is a very unwise 
one. Davidson is known in Toronto and, 
although a noted kicker, has his admirers here. 
He is a sturdier-built fellow than most bicycle 
racers, and his constitution is probably as fine 
as his splendid figure would lead one to expect. 
Consequently it is with some regret that 
we hear that he is thinking of taking 
part in a contest so notoriously ruinous to the 
constitutions of the competitors. A six-day 
bicycle race as 4 contest is on a par with the 
Blackfoot sun-dance—indeed, the dance has the 
advantage of not lasting as long. However, 
Mr. Davidson has not made a reputation asa 
rider who enjoys work. A six-day race con- 
denses the work of six months into a week, 
and probably drains vitality enough to take 
the last five years off a man’s life. Therefore it 
seems unlikely that Davidson is serious in ex- 
pressing a determination to enter into such a 
race. THE UMPIRE. 





The Unknown God. 


William Watson in Fortnightly Review. 
When overarched by gorgeous night, 
I wave my trivial self away ; 
When all I was to all men’s sight 
Shares the pleasure of the day; 
Then do I cast my cumbering load, 
Then do I gain a sense of God. 


Not him that with fantastic boasts 
A sombre people dreamed they knew ; 
The more barbaric God of Hosts 
That edged their sword and braced their thew 
A God they pitted 'gainst a swarm 
Of neighbor Gods less vast of arm; 





A God like some imperious king, 
Wroth, were his realm not duly awed; 
A God forever hearkening 
Unto his self-commanded laud ; 
A God forever jealous grown 
Of carven wood and graven stone. 
O streaming worlds, O crowded sky, 
O Life, and mine own soul's abyss, 
Myself am scarce so small that I 
Should bow to Deity !ike this! 
This my Begetter?) This was what 
Man in his violent youth begot. 


The God I know of, I shall ne’er 
Know, though he dwells exceeding nigh, 
Raise thou the stone and find me there, 
Cleave thou the wood and there am I, 
Yea, in my flesh His spirit doth flow, 
Too near, too far, for me to know. 


Whate'er my deeds, I am not sure 
That I can pleasure him, or vex ; 
I that must use a speech so poor 
It narrows the Supreme with sex, 
Notes he the good or ill in man? 
To hope he cares is all I can. 


And dreaming much, I never dare 

To dream that in my prisoned soul 
The flutter of a trembling prayer 

Can move the Mind that is the Whole, 
Though kneeling nations watch and yearn, 
Does the primordial purpose turn ? 


Best by remembering God, some say, 
We keep our high Imperial lot. 

Fortune, I know, hath oftentimes come 
When we forgot, when we forgot ! 

A lovelier faith their happier crown 

But history laughs and weeps it down! 


Know they not well, how seven times seven, 
Wronging our mighty arms with rust, 
We dared not to do the work of heaven 
Lest heaven should hurl us in the dust? 
The work of heaven! ‘Tis waiting still 
The sanction of the heavenly will. 


Unmeet to be profaned by praise 

Is he whose coils the world enfold ; 
The God on whom I ever gaze, 

The God I never once behold ; 
Above the cloud, beneath the clod ; 
The Unknown God, the Unknown God. 





“Do you mean to say,” asked the visitor, in hor- 
ror, ‘that the gentleman was shot for simply 
rising and making a motion during a meeting of 
your debating society?” ‘‘Suttinly,” said the 
colonel, ‘jbut you must remembah, sah, that 
the motion he was called down on was made in 
the direction of his hip-pocket, sah.—Detroit 
Free Press. 


Visitor—What? He is three months old and 
zee haven't named him yet? Mrs. Wheeler— 

o! You see, it’s this way: I want to name 
him after my bicycle, and John insists on nam- 
ing him after his. I guess we will have to com- 
promise and name him after the wheel mother 
rides,—Puck. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





~ HALLORAN. 


A STORY OF THE 
BY CHARLES 


|NoTe.—Last week's instalment told how Halloran 
of Ottawa, having weak lungs and hearing that the 
climate of Egypt would be beneficial, enlisted for 
service in the Gordon Relief Expedition. En route 
his infirmities attracted the sympathies of all, yet at | 
Gibraltar he recovered sufticiently to get into trouble, 
at Wadi Halfa he could get drunk where no one else 
could, and finally, there being no other trouble in 
sight, he contracted typhoid fever, and during the | 
battle of Kirbekan wandered through the flying bul- ; 
lets to the river bank, and there, unseen by his com- 
rades, fellinsensible.] . 


OW, according to all human expecta- 

tion and the best medical advice, 

Halloran should have died. I think 

anybody but Halloran, any ordinarily 
reasonable human being, would have 

died. But acompany of the Black Watch had 
lost a rope, and ropes are valuable in the navi- 
gation of the Nile, and a boat nad been sent | 
down for it. And seeing Halloran lying on | 
the sand, in the kindliness of their Highland 
natures and from the fact that two or three 
vultures were perched suggestively on some | 
surrounding rocks, they proceeded to throw 
some sand over him. But Halloran winked his | 
eye. He always had that habit, and it was 
strong in death; and they put him in the boat 
and he resumed his old footing in the Nile | 
column. 

Some people have the unkindness to say that 
Gordon would have been rescued if it hadn't 
been for Halloran. He diverted the attention | 
of the expedition from its main object. But 
that isa mistake. He only caused trouble. 

On the return trip he was carried around the 
cataracts. There was a great fear in many 
minds that Halloran might get drowned. But 
apparently one of the main objects of the cam- 
paign was accomplished. We got Halloran 
back. Gordon may have been killed; Earle 
may have got a bullet through his brain; the 
road to Metemneh may be lined with the bones 
of men, horses and camels, but Halloran came 
out safely. We tied him to a camel and gave 
him as much water as six men required on the 
desert trip, while our own tongues were 
thick and swollen. But Halloran came out all 
right. We Canadians fought among ourselves | 
for two days on the barges coming down from | 
Assouan, but Halloran was placed in the hold 
for safety. When two men who were settling | 
the disputes of an up-river controversy fell into 
the hold, a cry of horror went up. But they | 
fell about two feet from Halloran, who swore 
at them for waking him from sleep. And we | 
saw Halloran hauled up in a boatswain’'s chair 
at Suez on the Red Sea, into the most comfort- 
able berth on the Serapis. And then we grieved 
that the ship's regulations prevented our seeing 
him. 

The change to the damp climate of England 
made many of us ill and we were sent to various 
hospitals, one to the Scots Guards, three or 
four to the Grenadiers, and twoto the hulks. 
These are ordinary, every-day military hospitals. 
But Halloran was sent to Netley, the finest 
military hospital in the world. Nothing was 
too good for Halloran. But we forgot him in 
the intensity of our sickness. But Halloran 
could not be forgotten. He took good care to 
prevent that. 

The Strand is supposed to be one of the 
crowded places of the world. Men lose them- 
selves in that perambulating mass of humanity. 
Halloran didn’t. [caught a glimpse of a shanty- 
hat across the crowded street one 
day. The wearer of the hat had a familiar, 
self-assertive reel. It was Halloran, per- 
fectly at ease in a place that causes men’s 
brains to whirl, drunk, as usual, and as healthy | 
as an ox. Halloran insisted on a “pub,” and | 
he told me all about it. ‘ Half-and-half,” he 
said, for Halloran was a man that conformed 
to the habits of the people he happened to be 


man’s 


placed amongst. He would drink vodki in 
Russia and absinthe in France. Halloran’s 
taste in things alcoholic was cosmopolitan. 


** Yes, he liked Netley,” he said. He had been 
placed in officers’ quarters. ‘‘I would be there 
yet, but I got so d—— healthy,” and he hinted | 
that even good health had its disadvantages, | 
‘*Mighty good company I was with. They | 
wanted to hear about Canada. I told them.” 
And Halloran grinned. ‘I had achat with the 
Queen. Here's to her, God bless her.” I joined 





The Highlanders Found Him. 


in the gurgling duet. ** How did it come about? 
Easy as rolling off a log. She heard I was 
there,” and Halloran looked at himself in the 
bar mirror and smirked. 

Halloran was no unnecessary liar, and what 
he told me I believed. And it was a fact, Her 
Most Gracious Majesty, Queen, Defender of the 
Faith and Empress of India, had, in one of her 
visits to Netley, spoken to Halloran. The 
rest of us had been looked at through the eye- 
glasses of a lot of Guards officers as some 
strange animals. But the Queen visited Hal- 
loran. There are dukes and princes who have 
striven for that honor for years, but it came to 
Halloran. Halloran seemed to look upon it as 
a matter of course; that if he visited Ger- 
many the Emperor would wait upon him, and 
he sipped his beer. 

“She just came in, ordinary like; no brass 
band and fellows all around on their knees. She 


bosses. 


NILE EXPEDITION. 


LEWIS SHAW. 


didn't seem a bit stuck-up because she wasa 
queen.” Here Halloran became reflective. ‘* But 


| she seemed different from the others with her. 


Somehow or other I can’t tell, but can feel. 
And she comes to my bed, and says the Queen 
to me, ‘Mr. Halloran—' well, no, when I think of 
it, I noticed at the time she didn’t seem to 
know my name. Well, says the Queen to me, 
‘Iam sorry you are ill. The nurse tells me you 
will soon be well. We in England have ad- 
mired the spirit of Canada.’ And she smiled, 


and before I could ask her to sit down and stop | 


a while and wasn’t too sick to talk, she had 
gone. There's one thing about Queen Victoria, 
she's different from most women,” said Halloran. 
‘**She’s not given to too much gab.” Halloran 
was a bachelor. ‘‘ What did I notice most 
about her?” Here Halloran leaned confidenti- 
ally over the table and saidearnestly: ‘It was 
the s~~*hc ring sweetness of her voice, like—like 
—like And for the first time in his life, I'll 





“T Lost an Old Bloke the other Day.” 


| wager, Halloran’s powers of description failed 


him. 

Halloran told me he was employed at the 
War Office. ‘‘ What doing? Sitting around— 
and taking tips. I'm supposed to guide swells 
to the different offices. I don't know them 
myself yet. I lost an old bloke the other day, 
and it took two other fellows half an hour to 
find him for some meeting or other.” 

Halloran is probably there yet, that is if he 
hasn't taken apartments at Windsor Castle. 





My Love. 


For Saturday Night. 
I love the dreamy, vaulted blue, 
The fields, and streams, and trees, 
I love to hear the caroling birds 
Pour forth their ecstasies. 





I love the sunshine and the clouds; 
I love the falling rain ; 

I love to look upon the earth, 
The fields of growing grain. 


I love to hear the wind and storm, 
To see the lightning’s gleam: 

To hear the thunder crash and roll, 
Heaven's organ-bass to seem. 


I love the silent, distant stars, 
Their harmony divine; 

The same unvarying, changeless law 
Controls their fate and mine. E.C.R. 





Our Washington Letter. 


HE Stars and Stripes again float 





over the White House, for the 
President has returned to the 
labors of the fall. This is the 


year of the long session, and the 


| work of Congress will include many important 
| measures incident to the change in 


goovern- 


ment. Added to this care there still hangs the 


| appointing of consuls and postmasters, army 


chaplains and the small offices of the spoilsmen. 


| The small army of office-seekers that melted 


away during the heat of the summer are again 
storming the Chief Executive. There is noth- 
ing in the political life of the United States 


| with as much pathos in it as this pilgrimage to 


Washington seeking for reward of past politi- 
cal services by backwoods editors and town 
Their services assume huge propor- 
tions in their own eyes, but disappear in distant 


| perspective from the eyes of the triumphant 


party. Their stay in Washington is at great 
expense, for are they not to be consuls and 
represent their nation in some foreign land? 


| Their hope is colossal, they linger until the 


last office is filled, assured that recognition 


must come. 
A disastrous fire, which totally destroyed the 
power-house of the Capital Traction Company, 


| has brought to grief the pride of the haughty 


grip-man, and the main avenue of the city is 
now served by horse-and-mule-traction, the 
animals having been gathered with such ex- 
pedition by the officials of the road from all 
over Virginia and Maryland, that service was 
resumed the following morning. Pennsylvania 
avenue is accordingly the scene of many laugh- 
able adventures, for the mules are not alone un- 
accustomed to their new sphere of labor, but find 


occasion at critical junctures to display some of | 
the characteristics of their kind, much to the | 
It is an ill wind | 
that blows no one good, and the fire will result | 


detriment of rapid transit. 


in the ins‘alling ef an electric system in place | 


of the jerky and jarring cable traction. 

Canon Gore, the head of Pusey House, 
Oxford, and as such the leader of the Oxford 
movement, has been visiting Washington. It 


! 
| is interesting to find that his interpretation of 
| that much controverted passage in Peter, 
| referring to preaching to the spirits in prison, 
| coincides with that of Dean Plumptre and 
Archdeacon Farrar, and offers hope of future 
probation, though he is careful to explain that 
there is no ** Eternal Hope.” His visit was the 
occasion of the first reception at the White 
House of any public character. To the delight 
of Washington people, Mrs. McKinley took 
active part in the function, which was attended 
by prominent people of the city, the guests 
being the visiting delegates to the International 
Convention of the Brotherhood of St. Andrew's. 
A supper was provided in the state dining- 
room, a feature that will disappear when the 
less exclusive receptions begin. 

Toronto will be favored during the week of 
January 10, at the Grand Opera House, by a 
visit from Robert Mantel in The Secret 
Warrant. Mantel has a host of friends in 
Washington, as has also that “ plain” man, 
Hanley, under whose management he appears. 
The caption of the play indicates its character, 
and the ineffable interest that attaches to 
scenes laid in that home of the stage (France) 
serves to best advantage Mantel’s romantic 
style. Strained situations are very effectually 
relieved by dashes of humor, in which Mantel 


is ably sustained by Miss Behrens. The 
National has been well filled during tte entire 
engagement. 


The palm for beauty among the theaters of 
Washington must be given to the Lafayette 
Opera House. It was erected but two years 
ago on the site of the old Blaine mansion and 
is built and fitted in French style. It is the 
home of grand opera and carries assurance that 
what is brought to its doors is the very best 
to be had. The genial manager, Mr. J. W. 
Albaugh, is a veteran in the profession and 
spent his earlier years in Montreal. The new 
comic opera, Papa Gou Gou, held sway last 
week, and the old favorite, ex-king Pommery 
Sec'nd, turns up again with his old-time merri- 
ment, but as he visited Toronto before coming 
to Washington, your readers have seen “Papa” 
for themselves. i Eas Os 

Washington, October 11. 





My Dream Barber. 





EADER, do you ever wonder how it is 

that so many men wear hats, presum- 

ably 93, who ought to be wearing 7? 

The reason is not that they are mar- 

ried men, or business men, and do 

not care how they look. No: it is be- 

cause a man will go into a barber shop and ask 

the barber if he can trim hair. Different bar- 

bers take this differently. One will look in- 

sulted and arrange the chair silently and obse- 

quiously, as if he pretended you pretended to 

be a foreigner with a title, and he knew you 

were not. and knew you knew it. The next 

will laugh jovially; the idea of a barber not 

knowing how to trim hair—ha, ha, ha—so, re- 

assured, you sit down, and when you are not 

looking the fiend stealthily obtains possession 

of his clippers, and then you are lost. The bar 

ber cannot help it: when once the deadly clip- 

pers begin, the instinct of slaughter rises in 
him. 

Then, again, you strike one who will tell you 
that that is his specialty; your heart bounds 
within you—at last you have found him; and 
when you leave the shop, with the breezes call- 
ing attention to the fact that your hair has 
been cut, and the cold, damp Russia of your 
hat rubbing clammily against your scalp, you 
wonder how a person can look so innocent and 





sincere and yet be so base. A barber is like a 
mule, you can't drive him; he is like a woman, 
you may not reason with him. But he may be 
coerced. The way to do it is this: When your 
friends, and consequently yourself, decide that 
you needa hair-cut, you wait two or three days, 
and then stepping briskly into the shop ask for 
a close shave. The barber's face falls, for he 
has sighted your abundant locks. 

**Hair cut, of course. No? Well, what do 
you think of the new wingon the Tigers?” But 
you are nervous and say you don’t shoot, where- 
upon, after a brief silence, the barber gives you 
up. The idea of aman thinking—but no, it is 
too sad. 

So he shaves you, toying with the loose ends 


| of your hair and rumpling it up, just to show 





you it is in the way, that it is unnatural, and if 
his taste were consulted—but you are firm, and 
despite his innuendoes and veiled sarcasms, 
after the shave you half rise from the chair. 


*“O, by the way, just trim those loose ends | 


behind, and be quick, my train goes in five | 


minutes.” And although he has no respect for 
you, he has for trains, and so in three minutes 
and a half you actually have your hair trim- 
med, and your Christie doesn't wabble much. 

1 dreamed the other night that a new barber- 
sign was displayed downtown, and in some 
dreamy manner I got in to be shaved, and 
although my hair was rather lengthy, this 
dream-barber did not offer to cut it, didn't 
verify my private information by remarking 
that ‘‘ It’s going on the top,” and a little of his 
Egyptian (or Russian, or Buddhistic) ointment 
would fix it in no time. Nor did he tell me to 
wash my hair in salt, or egg, or tar-soap, or to 
slob it with vaseline, or bay-rum, or coal-oil, or 
diamond-dyes, (other barbers have told me all 
this), whereat I felt grateful, and holding the 
sides of the chair tightly, whispered that he 


| 
| 
| 
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might cut my hair; and while doing so he 
merely mentioned that he had been reading an 


| article in a scientific monthly on the value of 


friction in preserving the hair. He told me 
that the article said that, for a person partially 
bald, gentle rubbing with the tips of the 
fingers for ten minutes every night was excel- 
lent. And, mind, he did not look as if there 
was a moral to this that he expected me to 
catch and apply; he did not act as if he were 
trying, in polite language, to tell me I was 
bald. This dream-barber merely talked litera- 
ture to me, dreamily and unostentatiously, and 
it had its effect. 

When my hair was cut, from old habit I threw 
my hat on any way, and adopting my “ recent 
hair-cut ” slink, made for the back street that I 
zo home by at such times, but the barber 
gently led me back and removed my hat, and 
there in the glass I beheld myself as I really 
ideally existed in my own mind. Tears of 
gratitude gushed to my eyes, and I turned and 
grasped the barber's hand. A shade of joy 
lighted up his face for an instant, and then 
changed to one of He pressed my 
hand fervently without speaking, and then I 
knew he was not born yesterday, and had a 


sadness. 


past. 

I walked home (I generally ride) with chin up 
and chest out, and Brown, seeing me, sped over 
to borrow a V, which, in my dream, I gave him. 
Poor Brown, it was only a dream. 

When I got home my wife happened to be on 
the steps (she doesn’t meet me, you know, for 
we have been married four years), and she took 
me by the hand and said, ‘‘Good evening, sir!— 
Good gracious, George! What have they been 
doing to you?’ Why, you look quite decent !” 

W. N. Harris, 





The Intruder. 





HE statue of the god stood in the gar- 
den on his pedestal, erect in marble 
pride, indifferent to the world, its 
joys and cares, and splendidly ob- 
livious ofthe human. Thepale rays 
of the moon fell softly on it, re- 

vealing its frozen beauty to the night and 
showing in quaint relief the smile of fine dis- 
dain with which it viewed the mortal under- 
neath, who, with admiring eyes, gazed up- 
wards upon the frozen god. 

** Well, Apollo, things have changed since 
those old Attic days when men and maidens 
knelt before you and wreathed your brows 
with flowers.” 

Was it a fancy—or did the eyelid fall? The 
stranger, watching the statue, thought he saw 
a sudden flush of purple on the cheek. 

**Men would not worship you to-day if you 
were still abroad. The world is very civilized 
and very sordid, very wise and very miserable. 
Ah, Apollo, can you not come back again?” 

He thought he saw a thin vermilion line, 
and then another, stand out on the veins of 
the marble; then laughed at the folly of his 
imagination and passed on musingly out of the 
garden. Step by step he slowly passed away, 
but when the last faint step had shed its feeble 
echo on the air the statue suddenly leaped to 
life. The marble veins were flushed with 
blood. The lips grew ruby red. The 
flashed light, and Apollo, god of the morning, 
radiant and beautiful, but in a mortal guise, 
stepped down from his pedestal. 

‘*Mankind are miserable,” he said, *‘and I 
have slept too long. I will go down and sing 
sweet songs and make men happy.” 

Apollo stood upon a hill and looked down upon 
the city and thrilled with joy to see the golden 
lights that twinkled in the shadows of the 
buildings down below with vague suggestion of 
forbidden mystery. What were they doing 
there, the restless sons of men whose fathers 
wreathed his brow with flowers long centuries 
ago? Whose were the songsthey sang? What 
music moved them? Did beauty thrill them 
still, and at what altar did they kneel to-day? 
His heart warmed to the world again as he saw 
it stretched in visible beauty before him. He 
would go down and dwell with men once more. 
Were they unhappy? He would make them 
happy and sing sweet songs to fill their hearts 
with joy. Were they exultant? He would 
share their pleasure and join his happy voice 
to swell the chorus. 

With eager steps he strode towards the city, 
and he stood amid its crowded streets 
thronged with the hurrying feet of many 
people who hastened to and fro, intent on busi- 
ness. The world had altered strangely since he 
left it, and he was much surprised to see the 
bustle and excitement of the people, and the 
strained look of care upon their faces as they 
hurried eagerly he knew not where. What 
were they seeking’ Was it music, sweet 
sounds, or pictures, flowers, pleasure, beauty, 
or did they hasten to the shrine of some strange 
god whose name he did not know? These faces, 
wrinkled and distorted with weight of some 
ignoble, sordid passion, filled him with horror 
as he moved among them, so strangely different 
were they from the faces, bright with the 
rapture of divine emotion, which smiled upon 
him in the old—the ever young—the golden 
days gone by when he was god, and man was 
god-like and beauty was his bride. 

The twilight deepened, and’ still he moved 
among them, filled with pity and bewilder- 
ment and terror to find himself unknown, 
unloved, unnoticed. And now and then he 
paused and touched his harp and lifted up his 
voice to sing them songs of an earlier love, a 
holier passion; songs of the seasons—the 
splendid spring, the smiling summer, the 
golden autumn, ripe with decaying beauty: 
songs of the heart, the minstrelsy of love, 
sweet lips, soft cheeks, and eyes athmll with 
passion ; songs of the soul, the spirit ditties, 
the heaven-soaring melodies, the songs celestial, 
rich with the music of divinest passion—im- 
mortal hope, immortal joy, and love immortal. 

“So lived they,” he murmured, ‘in the 
golden days gone by. So loved they, so sang 
they, so lived they steeped in music, in the 
olden, the golden, the happy days gone by—in 
the morning, the sunrise, the dawn-day of the 
world—when I was god, and life was melody, 
and man was god-like and beauty was his 
bride.” 

And as he sang, the strangers gathered 
around him and mocked the sunlight dancing 
in his eyes, and bade him cease, saying, 
“Your song disturbs us. We cannot think, we 
cannot calculate, nor count, nor cheat, nor steal, 
nor live our lives, and do the thousand crafty, 


eyes 


soon 


| 


unholy things that gain us cash. Your song is 
golden but we cannot coin it.” 

‘This cash must be their god,” he muttered, 
and ceased to sing, knowing his reign was over. 
Another god reigned in the human heart, and 
beauty was an alien in the world. He wasa 
stranger, seeking for joy and offering joy for 


joy, but wherever he went they asked for cash 


and called him “ vagrant,” ‘‘ idler,” and drove 
him, tired, away, hungry, footsore, from the 
homes he sought to fill with music. At last he 
was arrested and brought before the court. 

“You are a loafer,” the magistrate. 
** Have you no business?” 

** My business is to make men happy.” 

** I never heard of that occupation,” answered 
the court. ‘Can't you do anything practical? 
Can you make boots, or break stones, or saw 
wood, or cut out coats, or dig drains, or do any- 
thing mechanical? If not, you are a vagrant.” 

**I can do none of these things,” said Apollo, 
‘for Iam not a machine nor a brute. I am only 
a god, and I can only fill the world with music, 
and sing sweet songs, and tell great tales of 
gods, and build a temple of delight for men to 
dwell in, and melodies upon the 
human heart, and paint upon the brain fair 
pictures.” 

‘**But you cannot dig,” cried the magistrate 
severely. ‘‘ You cannot nor plough, nor 
make boots. You are not practical. You are 
not useful. I send you to prison for life.” 

And now Apollo lies in prison—the strings of 
his harp are broken and who shall hear him 
Cats Cross. 


said 


play rare 


dig, 


sing? 





La Rose d'Amour. 





ARIE indisputably beautiful. 

She possessed the rare beauty that 

no one questions, not even women. 

Naturally Marie had endless ad- 

mirers and The 

earnest of them were the two neighbors of her 

parents, Camill von Leeringen and Ernst von 

Camill was the most dashing officer 

that could be imagined. He was not onlya 

famous dancer and horseman, but he talked 

well and played the piano brilliantly. His castle 

was magnificent and superbly arranged. His 

stables were well supplied. He had indeed 

debts, but debts are for the most part an evi- 

dence of riches. Ernst von Prinzthal was, on 
the contrary, quiet but earnest. 

Both sued for Marie's hand, and each in his 
own way was filled with jealousy towards the 
other. One of them must yield his place. but 
which one? The parents permitted to the 
daughter her free choice. And Marie? Really 
she had not considered she would 
choose. 

The day before the garrison ball, the two 
suitors came to Castle Helversen at the same 
moment, and almost attacked each other in the 
salon. The result was that they earnestly 
begged Marie to render her final decision. 

** Make known to us by some token which of 
us you will make happy,” cried Camill. * Yes, 
let us know our fate to-day, for only under this 
condition can we give up a duel. The 
whom you reject will leave the scene of com- 
bat. Will you do so?” 

““Oh, you must, indeed,” cried Ernst, ‘for I 
cannot endure longer the torments of this un- 
certainty. I love you. Do you understand 
what that means? It means that I shall suffer 
always if you do not say, ‘You shall find new 
life with me.” 


was 


suitors. most 


Prinzthal. 


whom 


one 


** Well, for my part,” said Marie. laughing, 
‘*T will give my decision this evening. At this 
moment I really have not the time. Th 


modiste has promised me my ball dress at noon 
and it is now eleven o'clock. It comes direct 
from Paris, and I have no idea of the style, 
scarcely of the color. Then, until this even- 
ing te 

** And let us know at the first glance which of 
us has to hope, and which of us has to despair,” 
said Ernst. ‘If lam the one, then wear a red 
rose in yourhair. Will you? But if it is Leer- 
ingen, then 

** Then, of course, wear a white one,” s 
**Roses vary commonly in 


miled 
the ofticer. these 
two shades, as does wine.” 

**So let it be,” merrily said Marie. 

The evening came. Marie stood before her 
mirror in all the magnificence of the dress from 
Paris. beside herself 
In its style, material and shading of colors the 


She was with delight. 


ball dress was a master work of elegance. It 
was of the palest rose tint, not the rose red that 


recalls the color of the hundred-leafed rose, 
but the shade that suggests either the winter 
rose, when fully blown, or the tip of the 
diamond petal that has almost a yellowish 
shimmer. In this toilet, Marie was sweet 
enough to kiss. There remained only the 


question of the flower for her hair. Before her 
lay a cluster of dewy roses that the gardener 
had just brought. She choose. She 
thought of the important role color of her 
flower must play this evening. 

But did she think of the wooers themselves? 
Did she love one more than the other? She 
was extremely fond of both, but of which one 


must 


the 


particularly? That she scarcely knew. Did 
she think that the handsome officer was a 
little fickle and a little frivolous, as well as 


somewhat reckless? Did she remember that a 


true heart tone had sounded in the voice of 
Ernst von Prinzthal ? 

No. Who thinks of such doings before a 
ball? Who thinks of such things in the bliss 


fulness of a new toilet? 

It was really impossible to wear the red rose 
with the blossom tint of the dress that shaded 
so softly, but the tea rose, the heart of which 
softly glowed into a creamy shade, completed 
her toilet in the most enchanting manner. 

‘*Oh,” murmured Marie as she fastened the 
rose in her hair, “triumph for the cavalier! 
The prize is his.” 

Many years after a woman sat grieving in a 
cold back room of a great house in a large city. 
She was a widow, although her husband lived 
somewhere in the world outside. After he had 
spent her fortune, deceived and scorned her, he 
had left her. The deserted woman, now sick 
and poor, turned the leaves of a prayer-book by 


the feeble light in the miserable room. Her 
lance was attracted by a dead blossom that 
ay between the leaves. It was the wreck and 
ruin of a once white rose.— Ex. 





** What are all those ribbons hanging on the 
chandelier?” ‘Those are not ribbons ; they are 
neckties I've pulled off different men when I 
was learning to ride a wheel.” —Chicago Record. 






































































































































STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


The winter sailings of the North German Lloyd 
and Hamburg-American Lines to the Mediterranean 
(Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa and Kgypt) are arranged, 


also special cruises. 
and Southern Resorts 


BERMUD Torento agency 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 





Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
—_———— 
North German Lloyd Services 
MEDITERRANEAN 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa. 

BBs i oc vcscccsesees Oct. 16 Fulda............++: Dec. 4 
WORE. securecssend oO ere Dec. 18 
Ws caus a enue .Oct. 3 EK. Wm. Il......... Dec. 30 
ho 8 eee » a oo eer Jan. 8 
WW O8TEn« veccceveses NOV. Fl WOPTR......00000: Jan. 15 


ENGLISH CHANNEL 


New York, ae a ie (London) Bremen 


Barbarossa ........ 14 Koenigin Luise....Oct. 28 
Karlsruhe......... Oct. 21 H. H. Meier........ Nov. 4 
— New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 

CMMs wuscicneseens Oct. 19 Saale...... ...ceees Nov. 2 
K.Wm.derGrosse..Oct. 26 Trave............-- Nov. 9 


New York, Cherbourg (Paris), Bremen 
Havel, Oct. 23; Aller, Nov. 13. 
Barlow Camberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


een AMERICAN, ciNE Paris) 





Paris oissiad Oct. 20) 10 Paris ...... Nov. 10 1 
St. Paul....Oct. 27 St. Paul ...Nov. 17 
St. Louis.. ED 3) A.M. | St. Louis...Nov. 24) A.M. 


EW D. STA Rowe 
KENSINGTON Sak se ag 45 Wi Sieaenae, Oct. 20, noon 
WESTERNLAND........-- Wednesday, Oct. . noon 

International Navigation eng wee J 
Pier 14, North River. Office. 6 Bowling a. ee 
BARLOW OUMBBRLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





ail LAKE 
eamship 
Tourist TICKETS 


K. M. MELVILLE, Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. General P. 0. Tel. 2010. 


RIVER RAIL 
Anecdotal. 


Haydn, who was a famous glutton, once 
landed in Dover with an empty stomach and 
ordered dinner for four at atavern. When it 
was ready to be served, the waiter enquired 
about the company. ‘‘Gompany!” said the 
composer ; ‘“‘I am the gompany.” 

7. 





‘** Molly,” said someone to the little daughter 
of a clergyman, ‘‘does your father preach the 
same sermon twice?” “I think perhaps he 
does,” returned Molly cautiously ; ‘‘ but I think 
he talks loud and soft in different places the 
second time, so it doesn’t sound the same at all.” 

1” 

During the revolution, a little American 
privateer once stole up on an English line-of- 
battle ship in a fog, mistaking her for an East 
India merchant, and ordered her to strike. 
When the seventy-four ran out her guns and 
threatened to blow her puny assailant out of 
the water, the Yankee skipper stepped to the 
gangway, and, taking off his hat, said politely: 
‘*Oh, very well, sir, if you won't surrender, I 
will.” 


Even at the period of his greatest glory, Mu- 
rat's deep love for his mother, who had kept a 
small inn while her son was growing up, | 
evinced itself. While King of Naples he re- 
ceived a new order from Napoleon, 
investiture was made the occasion of a grand 
ceremony. Next day Murat repaired to his 


mother's home to tell her about the affair. The | ~. : 
| sight and make the line a wavering one, for | 


old woman listened in silence and then said, 
with a sigh: ‘* Yes, they'll put so much on the 
donkey's back that he will be crushed by the 
weight of his load!” 


Millais, the painter, 
next a gushing maiden, to whom he had not 
been introduced. She finished her soup and 
dashed into conversation. ‘‘I suppose,” she 
said to her neighbor, ‘“‘ you have been to the 
Academy?” ‘‘ Yes,” replied the painter. ‘* Then 
you saw the Millais? 
can’t imagine how such things get hung.” 
amused smile. The girl colored and said to 
Millais: 
Do tell me!” ‘Not now,” replied the artist. 
‘* Eat in peace and I']l let you know later.” She 
When dessert came he turned 
‘The fact is, I'm Millais. But 


obeyed, silently. 
to her and said: 
let's be friends.” 


* 

When John Drew and his brother were play- 
ing at Troy, many years ago, their manager, by 
way of experiment, sent the company to Co- 
hoes. The preliminaries of hall-hire and adver- 
tising had been attended to, and at seven 


o'clock Frank Drew went to consult the door- | * 


keeper as tothe audience. ‘* About fifty gents 
have gone in,” he said,“ but they didn’t give 
me any tickets.” ‘* That's curious,” said Drew. 

‘ Yes,” said the doorkeeper, ‘‘ each one came to | 
the door, said Cataract, and walked past me. 
Ir must be raining dreadfully outside.” ‘* Not 
a bit of it,” said Drew; “but I'll find out what 
the matter is.” He stepped inside and said to | 
the audience, ‘‘Gentlemen, you must excuse 
my ignorance, as lama stranger in town, but 
will somebody inform me what is the meaning 
of the word ‘cataract’ which you have all used | 
here to-night?” ‘* Why, that’s the name of our | 
newspaper!” somebody spoke up. 





Between You and Me. 


EING equal to the occasion is not a gift 
which one has from the gods, like red 
hair or turned-in toes. It is the fruit | 
of mental training, strength, 
by self-denial of nerve and word, and 
hard it is to achieve it. In any walk | 

of life one is liable to be called upon to face | 


bought | 


some urgent issue, some sudden startling cu/ 
de sac, some sharp sword to be parried or dis- 
abled, some need to be met, some cry to be 
It is blessed to be equal to them, 


and one remembers a failure for ever and ever. 
* 


answered, 


At the Laurier banquet a man 
patriotic song, the chorus of 
printed upon the toast cards that the great 
yxathering of men who had dined might join in. | 
The great gathering didn’t want to sing that 
chorus, for some reason no fellow could find 


sang a 
which was | 


| call. There a name must be divorced from 
;} some handsome address; 
| gone where streets are all of equal grandeur; 


| comes to the best and finest of us all, she has 


‘“*The Maple Leaf,” and took a long breath each 
to make the rafters ring. But time pressed 
and speeches waited, and the song was not 
sung. I should have liked to hear the men 
sing it, the conglomeration of types, bald 
and hirsute, big and small, a representation 
of almost every sort of man we are using 
to build up our country; but we did not 
hear them. Perhaps the first line of The 
Maple Leaf Forever would have trod on the 


Premier's corns. 
* 


By the way, aren't there an awful lot of bald- 
headed men around this city? It is quite the 
exception to see a fine glossy head of hair, with 
enough left on by the barber to swear to. Ifa 
chap doesn't belong to a football team there is. 
scarcely a hirsute outfit worth mentioning. 
And those dear old bald chaps are never so 
funny as when they find out some remedy 
which causes an infantile fuzz to sprout on the 
vast expanse of cranium. It may not last, it 
very seldom does, but their chuckling triumph 
over it is very delightful. 


® 

By the way, speaking of that fiasco of the 
Maple Leaf Forever reminds me that I had the 
chance (I was going to say pleasure, or privi- 
lege, but decided they conveyed less than I 
wished, or more) of hearing a new patriotic 
song, sung by an enthusiastic loyalist, while on 
either side of me the authors of the words and 
music stood guard. Three bright young fel- 
lows, the pianist composer, Mr. Frank Deane, 
the author, Mr. Irving Claxton, and the vocal- 
ist, Mr. C. Walter. It is a regular whirl- 
wind of loyalty, all about the lion's claws and 
such belligerent affairs, and on the cover are 
many and wondrous symbols — the English 
rose, the Irish shamrock, the Scottish thistle 
and the Welsh leek, the whole topped off by a 
capital little portrait of Colonel Denison, to 
whom the song is dedicated. It is a pretty 
song, though it scared me rather. Mason & | 
Risch are publishing it. 


7 
There is one little hour which sometimes is a 
sad one, in the autumn, when one cons the 
well marked visiting-list and revises it for the | 
| new season. Here a name is changed; the 
owner has gone up a peg, prosperity, a bigger 
house, a carriage rattling up to bring her to 


mayhap miladi is 
maybe by some tilt of fortune’s scales, such as 
lost the luxurious surroundings which she 
enjoyed and became so well. No matter, la 


reine est morte, vive la reine. There’s someone 
else in her beautiful parlor, and another name 





| here and there one fills up a line with a dear | 
| creature who has tired of wandering and come 
| home to us again; 


end the curve and are hard while she firmly draws a 
| line through a name, 


| “ Poor thing” or ** Little fool,’ 


| a visiting-list. 


nk ceebel as Sieees | the only reply of a loyal friend toa breath of 


What awful daubs! I /| 


There was a hush around the table and an | frets over little things, and forbids questions, 


‘*For heaven's sake, what have I said? | : 7 
| well believe that the best interests of their life 


| hear the front door open and in the next breath | 
| the man call for the woman to welcome him, to 


| whose “ Hallo! 


| little boy might go through in the nursery or 


of kilts. 


giants, but more likely to interest and charm 


strange and unnsual, 
| known, would contain the most charm for the 
great literature-devouring public, 
not the case, 
familiar domestic scenes almost always become 


goes on the visitors’ book. Then there are new 
names, familiar to us as the cognomen of 
families whose boys we have known, and 
mothered, maybe. There they are now, 
tacked on to a bran-new ‘“Mrs.,” and a 
call hangs over her, whispering of fresh 
new curtains, spick and span furniture, gor- 
geous lamp-shades, and bridesmaids to wait on 
one with tea-cups of rare china yet sacred from 
Bridget’s iconoclasm. There are blanks of 
absence, when some other city’s social whirl is 
the brighter for the face we shall miss; and 


once in a long time, seldom, 
| fortunately, my lady's lips take a downward 


Perhaps she says softly, 
‘or even a moist- 
ure of regret too deep for words may dim her 


alas! there are tragedies even in the revision of 


* 
“You should see them in their home,” was 
! 
scandal about a couple of bright and lively 
people. It is a test, is it not, the home-life? 
When the man comes in silently and goes to his 
room, and remains either apart from others | 
or absorbed and grumpy in their company ; 
when the woman enters with a yawn, and 
announces, “Oh, I'm just done out,” and 


and sighs as she gathers herself together to 
drag herself down to dinner—well, one can 


events in his own career, and if that doesn’t 
charm him his taste will in all probability de- 
velop into something widely divergent from 
that of the generality of mankind. There are 
twelve stories in the book, all of which are 
about the same little boy, and each of which 
will be found more exciting than the last. The 
Day Willie Fell tells of what happens to little 
boys who refuse to eat their porridge. How 
Willie Drove the Horse will likely prove the 
favorite with the average youngster of the 
masculine gender. I never knew a three-year- 
old yet whose greatest ambition was not to 
become ateamster. The book is published by 
F. Warne & Co., New York, is artistically illus- 
trated, and sells for seventy-five cents. 





In The New Capital; or, The City of Ottawa 
in 1999, is a book something after the style of 
Bellamy’s latest work, by John Galbraith of 
Toronto. It isa treatise on the present social 
conditions of Canada and the suggested means 
of reform. It is in the form of a story, and 
different characters in different walks of life 
are made to tell their grievances in their own 
words. It is thus likely to be somewhat more 
readable to the average reader than the many 
heavier treatises on the same subjects. The 
author went among the unemployed and per- 
sonally got their views and opinions as to what 
was the matter with existing conditions. In 
the second half of the book, the character 
who tells the story, John Prevost, as in Bel- 
lamy’s book, goes into a deep sleep and dreams 
of a time a hundred years hence when the 
remedies have been applied and Canada is free 
from vexatious social questions. As the book 
deals more particularly with local evils and 
reforms it will thus, as far as Canadian readers 
go, not encroach on the wider and deeper works 
of Bellamy and the other great social reformers. 
The Toronto News Company are the agents. 
Price 40c. 

After tea to-night when you sit down for 
your evening smoke kindly consider the advis- 
ability of getting a full box of fine Havanas at 


Muller's, nine King west. Box buying is money 
saving—you get a finer cigar for less money, too. 








Without Words, 
Life. 














are not with each other. It is a sweet thing to | 


recognize his coming, even if he only uses the | 
atrocious formula affected for years by Mr. Gay, | 
"as his feet touched the door- | 
mat, I quite expect to hear in the heavenly | 
city if I get there first. There is a very busy 
man of affairs, rich and brainy, who never 
takes breath, I do believe, until he finds 
mother,” as he calls his wife, when he comes 
home. This is only one touch in “ home-life,” 
which gives a key to one's best secrets. To me, 
the answer made by the loyal friend to the 
would-be scandalmonger was most beauti- 
fully suggestive and refuting. It is the home- 
life that gives things away. LADY Gay. 





Books and Authors 


ISS ALICE ASHW ORTH, who is not 
unknown to readers of SarurDAY | 

Nicut, has published a very pretty 

little book for young children. It is 
acknowledged that it is easier to interest | 


| grown folks with stories about children than | 


itis to write tales that will be enjoyable to the | 
children themselves. I think Miss Ashworth 
has succeeded in doing this latter in her book, 
Just a Little Boy. The stories are simple, con- | 
sisting for the most part of the adventures any | 


man, unhampered by the undignified clinging | 
It seems to me that stories like this | 
are not only more wholesome than the old- | 
fashioned tales of goblins and man-eating 


the youngster of three years old. It’s a peculiar 
thing that we all like to read of people and 
incidents that correspond to those with which 
we are familiar. One would think that the 
the foreign and little 


but such is 


home life and |} 


Books of 





| bicycle. 


| rear pocket of the knickerbockers, and col- 


| the pocket and drew out a silver cocktail flask 


| bicyclist’s lips with a feather he 


7: 3 | he says to me, says 
| during that period when he first steps forth a | 2 me, ange Bs, 


out, but they did want Canada’s first patriotic | the most generally popular and prove the best 
song, which we have sung so well lately, and | money-makers. In Miss Ashworth’'s book the 
like naughty boys they monotonously called, | child can find parallel instances to the exciting 





Identified. 
Life. 
The street car struck the rear wheel of the 
The bicyclist described a parabola and 
fell upon a pile of bricks. The bicyclist raised 
on one elbow, reached back an arm towards a 
lapsed, insensible. A sergeant of police felt in 
labelled, ‘‘ J. J. Jones, 400 Bonton avenue.” 

‘*Go to 400 Bonton avenue,” said the sergeant 
toa policeman, ‘‘and tell Mrs. Jones that Mr. 
Jones has -" 

The sergeant paused, and drew a hand-mirror 
from the other rear pocket of the knicker- 
bockers. 

of Tell Mr. Jones that Mrs. Jones has— 

The druggist who was assisting tickled the 
was trying to 
burn under the nostrils. The bicyclist smiled, 
and murmured: “ Charlie!” 

‘Tell Mr. and Mrs. Jones that Miss Jones 
has met with an accident.” 





Lacked a Classical Education. 
Cincinnati Enquirer, 

—I called wan uv thim doods a liar and 

“tu quoque.” Now, 


Casey 





fwat might that mean? 
Walade—It means * You are another.” 
*Fwat! An'I let um get away widout hit- 
tin'um. Ah, that is fwata man gets for havin’ 
no education.” 


What They Wanted. 

Chicago Evening Post. 
It was evident that the managing editor was 
angry, and as he was a shining light in new 





journalism his anger was so yellow that it 


looked jaundiced. 

“Who refused this contribution?" he de- 
manded, holding some manuscript aloft. 

“IT did,” replied a  sub-editor meekly. 
‘*Really, I couldn't find a single meritorious 
idea in the whole thing.” 

‘** Meritorious!” roared the managing editor. 
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‘* Well, who cares? Didn’t you know that the 
woman who wrote it has been three times di- 
vorced and is now on the verge of another 
scandal? What more do you think we want?” 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accomnanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

JeaN.—Your writing is wildly funny. How do you 
do it? If the situation ‘‘which you did not seek,” 
but which seems to have dropped upon you so sud- 
denly, has any writing in it, get a typewriter at once 
and learn to play tick-tack-toe on it as soon as you 
can. Say, won’t you let me off this study ? 

Artist.—Look in our advertising columns. I could 
not tell you better than they do. The musician of 
whom you speak is really an artist, and you will soon 
find it out. 2. Your writing shows great ability, 
force and a receptive mind. No, you are not con- 
ceited, at least I cannot see it. Rather apt to 
succeed. 

FRIAR TucK.—A smart, decided and snappy study, 
careless and independent, scorning to plod, and some- 
times going ahead a trifle recklessly. You have 
heroes and worship them, though they may be made 
of mud. You are conservative, a little speck selfish, 
very constant in purpose, and I fancy loving truly 
and warmly. A very good sort of a Friar Tuck fora 
woman. 

Pau. I.—A very fine and able study, but slightly 
artificial; a little self-willed and not quite frank. 
Bright perception, love of social pleasures, a lack of 
buoyancy and undue disposition to idealize those 
you esteem. Neat and concrete turn of mind, but 
utter inability to argue or follow an idea straight to 





its close. You are a nice creature, Paul, and have 
some high thoughts. I think you wear petticoats, 
however. 


TaciTa.— You are deliberate, careful and somewhat 
studied, with a good deal of quiet force and much 
good sense. Fine appreciation of beauty and practical 
nature and a decidedly original way of looking at 
things, which is hampered in expression by undue 
self-consciousness. It is an unusually fine and inter- 
esting study, sure to belong to a tender-hearted, 
honest and perhaps exasperating person, given to 
mannerisms. 

GoosANDER.—Whenever you are in doubt what to 
do, it’s a strong hint to do nothing. Just let the 
otherido the fighting and the talking, and the lying, 
if, as you say, some lying is being done. I don’t dare 
to advise you in such a muddle as you've gotten into. 
You might ask your parson to offer the prayer for 
those At Sea next Sunday. It’s the only thing sug- 
gested by your unhappy bewilderment and appeal. 
I really don't think, however, you'll suffer much; 
keep cool, and let the others fight it out. 


TERWAL.—I have no fears for your physical condi- 
tion; it is probably beyond criticism. You are a 
frank, honest and fearless person, anxious to make 
your mark in the world, and solicitous to leave a 
good impression. Very good sequence of ideas, care- 
ful method, fair judgment, and an excellent disposi- 
tion are yours. You are best pleased in company ; 
companionship is a necessity. A good deal of enter- 
prise and great energy are shown. I cannot pick 
you out a profession, but am sure you would succeed 
in an active life best. 

Don GRAEME.—1. Is it really like that on Bass 
Lake? Faith I'd like well to be there if itis! 2. As 
for your writing, it is charmingly suggestive of all 
the arts, fancies and pleasant turns imaginable. You 
are poetical, observant and brightly perceptive, 
abhor rule and rote, think freely but are somewhat 
in want of upward inspiration. You are, neverthe- 
less, sometimes cheerful, and have ambition, but it 
isn't dominating. Your sequence of ideas is excel- 
lent and your senses are very clear. I think you 
should do something in literature. 

Ka:sER.—1. I said you were young and undeveloped 
and your father said you weren't a bit like your 
study as I gaveit. That just proves what I am con- 
tinually telling ambitious infants in this column. 
2. Cheiro’s book on palmistry is very fine, but it is 
rather an expensive one. 
among others, have published articles on the study 
of the human hand. Send for a back number of 


Several papers, this one ; 


SATURDAY NIGHT with such an article in; they | 


might be able to get it for you in the office. Your 


writing is still very crude and juvenile. 

MEPH:-sTO.—I am not a bigot, and can cheerfully 
give my testimony to the excellent musical training 
given in some of our convents. Don’t you know they 
have there many of the professors who teach also in 
the Protestant schools in this city? I should, how- 
ever, thiik that private lessons would sometimes be 
better. Sometimes, I say, because some girls need 
the spur of competition, others do not. So far as the 
religious part of your scruple goes, I have no opinion. 
The? thing is to me of so little interest. One school 
would suit me as well as the other, with perhaps a 
leaning to the convent training as being more femi- 
nine and refined. 

M. B. MITCHELL.--1. Did I ever go to an Orange 
procession! Didn't I? Last Twelfth Mr. Casey and I 
(Mr. Casey is a very small Kerry man wid an express- 
wagon) were blocked for half an hour, and we ina 
big hurry, by that same. If it hadn’t been for Casey 
I'd have been cross, but he kept me good-natured. 
The bicycle leaned against the express-wagon, while 
Casey guyed the procession and I slyly kept him at 
it. 2. And so you tried to write like Kit? Well, 
now, you couldn't imitate a finer one. 3. Your study 
is an honest, courageous, conservative and girlish 
one, and if you'll some day send it to me on plain 
paper I'll consider it. I really cannot get around 
those embossed Prince of Wales feathers to-day. 


= purchase at the outset, but as they 


Do You Wear 


Watertight-Built 
Shoes P we ue 


Made in 
Black Calf, Russia Calf, Patent 


Calf and Enamel Calf, for 
Ladies and Gentleman, in all 








“Palmam qui meruit ferat.’ Pe 


For 75 Years 
Chickering 


Pianos 


have borne the palm of supreme 
excellence in musical art manufac- 
ture, and .to-day they are better 
than ever. They cost more to 
give more satisfastion from the 
frst and outlast all others, they 
form the best possible investment 


No other firm is so worthy of 
bearing the motto, ‘“ Pa/mam gui 
merutt ferat.” 


SOLE AGENTS: 


The Mason & Risch 
Piano Go, Limited 


32 KING ST. WEST 
_TORONTO 


Well Done 


We live in an age when the superficial 
too often prevails. Only opposite con- 
ditions are permitted in these works— 
everything must be thorough. We do 
the best that can be done the world 
over in dyeing and cleaning any article. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 


Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
ueen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


t. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 
8608698630 














A Well-Shod Foot 


eee 15 ALWAYS ADMIRED 
$1.50 up 


Ladies’ Walking Boots . 


Ladies’ Cycling Boots 
Regular $4 line, for......... : 


The Famous Sorosis Shoe . 


2.50 
3-50 up 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge Street 


oleman’s 
Ce_eenateco 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 








PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEEO 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CuinTon, Onr. 6 
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m The Dainty in 1 panned Always Found at a... § 
* Ra DY 
* ¢ 
s CURTAINS ano DRAPERIES = 
= sie we 
* A Magnificent Fall Assembly : 
ms ¢ 
ey The artist eye, the refined taste, every lover of the beautiful, will see in our ie 
"* goods of this fall beauties that cannot be painted in a word picture. = 
* Our singleness of purpose in making a study of the business of fine Cur- * 
% tains and Draperies gives us undoubted advantage over the dealer who simply ke 
= sells curtains along with a thousand other things. We sell more Curtains and 5 
2 Drapery goods many times over than are sold by any other house in Canada. * 
x We go to the centers of manufacture and know these centers as no oneelse & 
* does. The logic is plain that our prices for these goods are in favor of the * 
. shopper. : 
m ——Reversible Tinsel Tapestry, fringe top and bottom, 3 : 
* yards by 50 in., in myrtle green, and red colorings. : 
is prem sy 5.5. 5.49498 CRISS aan te Where shies ia $4.60 = 


‘ JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 KING STREET WEST 
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° At night | the Colonel asked, with mock severity. ZS ‘ i i i 

$ when he retired to rest in early evening, his son ** Well, sah, Marse John, sah, I s’pose I mus If your digestive powers are deficient you need something 
* 

@ 


OSS SOSSSSOSHSSOSOSOSHSSOSOOOSD 
went regularly into the studio containing his | er save more ‘en a quart.” | now to create and maintain strength for the daily round 


$ “ 
3 Studio and Gallery @ | father’s last effort and touched here and | —_—_—_—_—_——— | of duties : 


OOSOOSSSHOOSOOHOSHO O80 OOO9O468 | pinched there, and made it as beautiful a: t | ini 
% : ie aca | ee | Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 
his purse, his voice and his anger. 


The many friends of Miss M. L. Couen will | could make it. When the elder man came | 
Seandal injures three persons: He who 


be pleased to Lar that she is returning from | down in the morning and saw the evidence of 
utters it, he who hears it, he of whom it is . 
| They are Pure and Wholesome and will do you good. TRY 


her delightful vacation of three months to the | skill he rubbed his hands and exclaimed: “Ha! 
Pacific coast with restored health and energy. | I can do as well as ever I did!” | 

oe 

| said. . . 

| A penny ina jar makes a great noise. THEM. For sale by all Wine and Liquor Merchants. 
| 
| 
| 














fection. This was his one sorrow. 








oe 





From the Talmud and Kindred Sources. 
A man may be known in three ways: 


Miss Lennox, who has just returned from the 
Exhibition of Ceramic Art held in Buffalo, is 
highly delighted with the display, which was 
very extensive indeed and embraced many fine 
ideas embodied in china. Miss Lennox has 


her to the coast and she was induced to form a 
class for instruction in the ceramic art, much 
to the profit and pleasure of those who had the 
good fortune to attend. Miss Couen intends 
stopping over at various points on the return 











creation, Miss Couen’s reputation had preceded 
lieves him, even when he speaks the truth. 


been a very successful teacher in past seasons, The world is like the buckets in a well—the 
journey to sketch some of the many interesting and we make no doubt will accomplish similar | full one is soon empty, the empty one soon 
: ; results with the class she intends re-opening | full. 


scenes on the route, and her friends are looking | * . 
forward with pleasure to the results of her immediately. Two complete dinner-sets, one | The emulation of the wise is 
| science. 


work in blue and the other in green, very simple in | 
* design, tastily decorated; are amongst her| If someone says, “I have studied and learned 
nothing,” believe him not. If another says, ‘I 


Now that the country fairs are, for the season, | present collection, together with numerous 
a thing of the past,a mental review of what | other smaller articles, notably a table-lamp. | have learned, but never studied,” neither be- 
they have to show in the art department leaves | Miss Lennox is also a worker in oils, taken | lieve him. But if still another says, ‘‘I have 
the impress on the mind of very crude and | under the tuition of Mrs. M. E. Dignam and | studied and learned,” he is to be believed. 
imperfect werk. And it is to be a question for | Mr, Bell-Smith. | A sage once said: “I have learned much 





Although the trip was primarily one of re- ° 
The punishment of the liar is that no one be- 
257) 
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further study, by those interested in the sub- | 
ject, as to the best ways and means of obtain- 
ing a higher degree of excellence. Shut off, as 
people living in the country districts necessarily 
are, from many of those means of education 


In comparative seclusion for some years past, | 


| Mr. J. Arch. Browne has been devoting himself | 
assiduously to acquiring the mode of giving | 
expression to the many beautiful creations and | 


from my teachers, more from my companions, 
and most from my pupils.” 

Who is wise?) He who can learn from every- 
one. Who is strong? He who can control his 
passions. Who is rich? He who is satisfied 
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aspects of nature which have held possession of with his lot. Who is honorable? He who| = 
his inmost nature awaiting the opportunity of | honors others. 

| expression. Denied in earlier life, under parental | 
directions, from following his chosen occupa- | 
| tion, it is only of late years Mr. Browne has | 
been able to give himself freely and unre- | 
servedly to the study of his beloved art. The | 
very numerous small pieces, studies, which 
| abound in his studio, tell a tale of painstaking, 
laborious study, without which no artist will 
ever rise, however great his inspiration, and 
which, combined with inspiration, is a sure 
prophecy of success. What of Mr. Browne's 
works have appeared before the public in the 
Royal Canadian Academy, and the collections 


provided in cities, and from seeing the best 
work and enjoying the benefit of the best 
teachers, the many obstacles in the way of 
progress to a rising artist in the country are 
manifest. The best teachers are crowded in 
the cities. The available supply of literature 
is small, and it becomes the problem with Fair 
directors how, while not losing sight of the 
real intention of a country fair, to give out 
some impression of what constitutes real art. 
It would be very impractical to require Fair 
contributors to produce what in the nature 
of things they are unable to _ produce. 
The exhibition is to be of, not an im- 
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‘*Gunning With a Smell Dog.” 
Punch. 














preme aginary, or even ideal, condition of things, | aed : ; : 
but a true representation of the country as it is | of the Ontario Society of Artists and in private 
aufac- in reality; and yet to give the imprimatur | exhibitions, have met with a measure of public SS oe —_—=——= : —— re rn — — 
better of judges upon art productions which are approval. _ Those wae Save watched his career THE FRAUD 
executed in defiance of all the acknowledged | have been impressed with the rapid growth in 
re to principles of art, is a sort of caricature and the beauty of his conceptions and the technique OF THE DAY 
whereby they are represented. His many friends Ask for Carter’s. Insist and demand 


The secret seems to be to See you get Carter’s. 


belies true art. 
will be glad to learn that he has now in course 
of treatment many lovely features of nature, to 


s they 


first, of course, have competent judges, ex- | 


7 














perts. A committee may be excellent judges |“ ” : : a : , 9 
n the of cattle in a state of nature, but may have | which he intends to invite public attention Littl Li Pill 
they very hazy ideas of how these same cattle may | later. ~ I © iver I = 
be truthfully and successfully depicted on can- | ; rae giv ; ; . : ae 
wd ae ee uate y ag seme: alee | When a dinner was given at the Arts Club on | | The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even it solicited to do so. Beware of imitations 
ment vas. Again, prizes should only be given for | the late Lord Leighton's appointment as Fygsi- | B. J th i reset «te he | of same colored wrapper—RED 
what can be done, and no prizes offered for | gent of the Royal Academy, Sir John Millais att pune to thn shot] ee PP i 
hy of what requires training outside the possibility | was in the chair. He made an admirable |B. J. (scornfully)—Call that a good dawg? I BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 
“ of the exhibitor to obtain. Discrimination be- | speech —frank, sympathetic, eloquent, un- | reckon he ain’t worth candy! When ae — anita 
we Gut tween art proper, and decoration and copying. | studied. They congratulated him on it, saying sitting, he stands and looks at him; and when 
; rae : “ : ee | he runs away, he lies down and looks at me! THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOMEN Sing the praises 
b th s of . ; ; J ‘a ° 
We will be glad to hear the opinions of any | they had no idea he had that gift of oratory, or DR. CAMPBELL'S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS 









AND FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. They are the 
most wonderful preparations in the world for thecomplexion. They re 
<a move PIMPLES, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, MOTH,SALLOW. 
NESS, T N, REDNESS, OILINESS, and all other facial and bodily blemishes. These 
Gegeretions brighten and beautify the complexion as no other remedies on earth can 
afers, per hox, 50c. and $1 ; 6 large boxes, $5; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 
8. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 


interested in this particular branch of exhibi- 
tions. 


could speak so well and so spontaneously. 
** Spontaneous!” he said ; ‘‘ why, that wretched | 
speech has kept me awake for the last five 
| weeks!” And here is another iilustrating his 
ever-ready good nature. ‘‘ Let me see you into 


A Kingston Merchant 


Tells of His Release From the Pains of 
Rheumatism. 


The home of Professor Herkomer, the English 
Royal Academician, abounds in interesting 

















subjects. It is full of Mr. Herkomer’s original 4 = . 3 ; 
shone all planning. His father and two ania your carriage,” he said to the wife of a well | #¢ Mad Amicted Him for ee o— en 
‘ : Th F . ~ | known artist. “I'll ask you to show me a and Many Remedies Were Tried in Vain— 
were the decorators. ey appear in & group greater kindness,” said she. “ Will you go up Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Effected His Re- About Facing Things. 
ates ee : lease. 


ADAMS’ 


TUTTI FRUTTI 


AIDS DIGESTION 


Save coupons inside of wrappers 
for prizes. 133 


CPSP TODD 


entitled The Makers of My Home, and have 
had an interesting career, A very touching 
little story is told of the tender consideration 
shown the father in his later years by his son. 


“You must pluck up heart and face things.” 
That's what our friends tell us when ve are in 
trouble and they are not. Oh, yes. Talk is 
cheap, and there's a deal too much of it—from 
some people. If ever one of them finds himself 
clinging to a plank in mid-ocean—which, heaven 
forbid—he won't deliver himself so cheerfully 
about “ facing things.” ; 

** What the end would be I did not dare to 
think,” says a lady in her letter. No wonder. 


to the studio and help my husband, who has 
got into a tight place with his picture?” He 
went at once, straight from that shop door, saw 
the picture, and, with a bit of chalk, and after- 


In earlier life he used to model in clay, and he s oltie ss eal in tet 
returned to it again while living with his son. wards is Sein ad os _ ab ae paper, Ges Saat 
His fear was that soon his hands would lose painter oust of his ee Genes 


their skill and his work show marks of imper- “ Ladies’ paints” was the request tendered 


From the Freeman, Kingston, Ont. 

Fifteen years ago Mr. Alexander O’Brien, the 
popular Princess street tailor, was one of the 
most athletic young men in Kingston, both as 
a foot racer and otherwise. Eleven years ago 
he commenced business, and shortly afterwards 
was stricken with rheumatism, which caused 


ted 








oe an astonished and bewildered ‘salesman in an | ae ng ™ soos — of rae a — of Tumors and all Blood | In her place you wouldn't have dared to do it 
POE & ART STUDENTS’ SUPPLIES art emporium recently. yusiness. He states that he tried many doctors | CA Disorders conquered ; sci- | either. Here's her story : 

e Michallet Charcoal Paper, M. B. M. Charcoal . | and many medicines, all to no avail. Over a ree ere etre | ., When I was quite a young girl.” she says, 

Full particulars by mail or at office; I was subject to frequent attacks of sick 


Paper, Best French Charcoal, Port Crayons, A very flippant and altogether unappreciative | year ago a friend advised him to try Dr. | or plaster. . ) 
y flipp pp ; much valuable matter in 100 page book, all free. | headache,and heaving and retching after meals. 
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e _ os Sor i 
Stamps, Fixatiff and every requisite. Obtain-— . oe oe : _ - * Dink Dilic | 
aa cneet. .. journal recently stigmatized modern art in the W illtams’ Pink Pills, and though he had but | Write Dept. C. The Abbott Myron Mason Medical | However, I got along fairly well up to the 
aii THE ART METROPOLE following sentence: ‘‘The secret of modern | little confidence in them, or advertised medi- | Co., 577 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. | autumn of I8s4, when I broke down altogether. 
cs 131 Yonge Street and 3, 5 and 7 Arcade, Toronto art is to be crazy in an original way.” cine of any description, at the urgent request of | My skin was sallow, and I had a foul taste in 
— f | lher. Old Millyuns—Well, you'll have to wait | the mouth, and no appetite or relish for food of 
= F. GAGEN, In one of the many articles on Robert Louis | awhile. There's no vacancy in the store now | any kind. After eating the least morsel I had 
= ° Studio—90 Yonge Street is mind hat hav 4 lately. there is a that I could put you into.—Cleveland Leader. | an aching and a sense of pain, weight, and op 
ge . oe t a ave ae y; ae 1S } | pression at the soe witha —— feeling of 
one that quoted a criticism of his on color in a | E . : constriction or tightness around the sides. 
; : “ v aturday Tourist Sleeping Car Route “ : . . . ; 
471 woman's dress. It was made in late September | ery S vs Seana” s | Besides these things there was much pain 
in the teeeshet Wentetacitenn: “Wireneatth | between and under the shoulder blades, and 
pen in th Bs , : yon ea the pain and weight at the back of my neck 
. 


Commencing next Saturday night and con- 
tinuing every Saturday night thereafter, Mid- 
land Route tourist cars en route to Colorado, | 
Utah and California will leave the Chicago 
Union Passenger Station of the Chicago, Mil- 
waukee and St. Paul Railway at 10 o'clock, ! 
running over the Chicago and Omaha Short 
Line to Omaha, thence via Lincoln, Neb., Col- 
orado Springs and Leadville, Colo., Salt Lake 
Utah, Reno, Nevada, and 


was so intense that I could not hold my head 
up. Then my breathing became so short and 
difficult that at night I was not able to liedown 
in my bed. It seemed to meas if I must suf 
focate. 

** Night after night I paced the floor all night 
long, anxious for daylight. I wanted to be 
moving about the house, as though to escape 
from myself. I had norest night or day, only 
getting an occasional doze in the arm-chair by 


do people call brown acolor? It is no more a 
color than black. Now, why on earth will you, 
of all others, wear brown? I would like to see | 
you in ared, red gown, just as red as red can 
be, a Titian red, and then that red would bring 
out all the gold in your hair, just as Titian does 
Now, won't you buy a red 


| 
| 





TO CHINA PAINTERS 

We are agents for the Hall Ceramic 
Kiln, the most economical kiln in the 
market. Circular and prices on ap- 
plication. Wecarry the most complete 







in his pictures. 







SS. dress this winter, and look as fine as you ought City and Ogden, cab ‘ € ; 
Canada. "s to look ?” greg es aera at San Francisco at the fire. Yet I was so weak I could barely stir. 
= S.t0 p.m. ednesday. and what the end would be I did not dare to 
The E. HARRIS CO. ; a aa i <. i not da 
Limited The little village of Concord, the Concord of As will be noticed, this route is Midland think. 
through Northern Illinois, Iowa, Nebraska, ‘I took all kinds of medicine, and consulted 





two doctors, but was little or none the better 
for anything they did for me. The second dox 
tor said my trouble all arose from indigestion 
and the liver, and now I think he was right: 
yet even a correct opinion does not cure a 
disease. 

** For over two years I suffered agonies, and 
feared I should never be well again. In Decem 
ber, 1886, my husband heard what wonderful 
cures had been brought about throughout the 


Kansas, Colorado (through the heart of the 
Rockies), Utah, Nevada and California, afford- 

| ing a perfect panoramic view of prairie, moun- 
tain and coast scenery. 

These popular every Saturday California ex- 
cursions for both first and second-class passen- 
gers (not foreign emigrants) are ** personally 
conducted” by intelligent, competent and 
courteous “couriers,” who will attend to the 
wants of all passengers en route. This is an 


| Emerson and Alcott, has sent forth another 
well equipped sculptor in Mr. Elwell, grandson 
of Longfellow’s Village Blacksmith, whose 
artistic career dates from 1879, and who is, so 
far as I know, the only American sculptor to 
execute in America a work to be set up 
abroad. ‘The work referred to is the memorial 
to F. H. Pont, now in the garden of the old 


44 King Street East 


M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
--- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 








his friend decided to give the pills a trial, and 
according to Mr. O’Brien it was a lucky venture. 
After the first box had been taken, customers 
noticed the change, and when three boxes had 




































now at our studio. 





** You black rascal, how much did you drink?” 





each other very dearly. I want to ask you for 











rom the Chicago Times-Herald, July [, 18%. 





>: ISE COUEN : 2 ; . Rint 4 n : - 
we Feo CHINA PAINTING on cathedral at Edam, Holland. Mr. Elwell is one | been finished the result was marvelous. His entirely new feature of tourist oar setyoe and country by Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. 
’ November Ist, 1897. of those artists who can work out their ideas strength had returned, impoverished blood will be greatly appreciated by families oF Then he got me a bottle from Mr. Wand, 
Studio— 251 Carlton Street. only in a burst of what for want of a better ; : parties of friends travelling together, or by | chemist, at Leicester, and I began taking it 
e : — ~~ a ee : inspirati His fine shiev renewed, muscles developed, rheumatism | ladies travelling alone. Particular attention is although (I must confess to you) without a 
W. L. FORSTER word we call inspiration. is finest achieve- | ximost disappeared, barring a slight stiffness | paid to the care of children, who usually get particle of faith in it. Yet. behold! in less 
. Has removed his studio to ments ae or eae te aera - pinoeaen in knee-joints, which is gradually going, and in bat wat d — se ee a than .. fortaiant I was quite a new woman, 
; orvor, » face of the child in his beauti ty - ee emen Mic d Route Tc s ing ain. a at ane 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade - fe rvor, ant it ne fac e . . ' a his b iful | the last six months he has done more work in Care are sleeping cars and are supplied with all an me, a ~ = a ont Ree 1 
and impelling group of Dickens and Little Nell | pj; ilori satahlishme c a : y : E g ourishing food. nis Was so surprising 
ISS EDITH HEMMING : : : : nis tailoring establishment, than he had ac-| the accessories necessary to make the journey | that I kept on taking the Syrup, and after | 
... Artist was modeled from memory in a single night. complished in the previous four years. A Free- | comfortable and pleasant, and the sleeping | had used three bottles I was in better health 
3 ais - aor —_ aol saad However, Mr. Elwell ee guilty of haste or | man representative noticing the change in Mr. fea 2 (for two persons) from | than I had been for, years. Since then I have 
— 16 St. seph St., ronto, elephoune 37 are ; ; is s 2 ‘ ‘Theta %n oe te “ , . : : ow st 5 : > 3 ast < 
ai tudio, oseph 5i oO pe ore carelessness. His mot ns pea “S099 + O'Brien’s condition, asked him to what he attri- Ask the nearest ticket agent fora tourist car | health. my ee ee 
~e McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES | many hours of anxious thought, and he is one | buted his apparent good health after such a long | “ folder,” giving complete information about! facts, and I will gladly answer inquiries. 
ba F. PORTRAIT PAINTING | of those fastidious craftsmen who, by laying seige of illness. Without hesitation he replied. the a Lg ag yg oe — | (Signed) Eliza Farmer, The Common, Barwell. 
%s — | the present, make the future | « jw . é ea | ager Midian oute,” No. 95 Adams street, | inck eicestershire. Nov it 
Be 144 Yonge Street | ae se aes JEAN a anr. | ¥ — ete eae oe eee Chicago, Ill., or A. J. Taylor, Canadian Passen- ae aay, Laloostershire, November éth, 
mee —— | Secure. “nas ee | year other than Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, there- | ger Agent, C., M. and St. P. Ry., 2 King street | This case is widely known in the district, and 
’s | fore I attribute my present condition solely to | east, Toronto, Ont. | has caused much co Mr 5. Gr 
* ; J me SOpeRy PR—Berth res =e je in the | 28S_°8™! auch comment. Mr. J. Green, 
® | their use. : ; i p .S.—Berth reservations are made in the! graper and . Chapel street. ll. has 
Ka | Kentucky Economy. ee They had such a goed effect = driv order received up to each Saturday morning. | ieee ag neg oe eeet, Sees l. ve 
x E TA ] bef cela iE iat on | ing rheumatism out of my system and building | pirct come, first served. beng get sandclepell, ee ches for 
* Many years before the war had disturbed the | up my shattered constitution, that my wife, | is th and accuracy of her statement as 
rs ADDR patriarchal relation between master and slave whose health was not any too good also tried samalaiee etbatens yo neath ia, with Te nlting 
.¢ i . c ieee as , ‘ : ‘s Empire State Express. | ae crn yspope=,_ w pansies 
= ae DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED | in the South, an elegant —— colonel was the pills. A few boxes remedied her illness | New York Central pire S P topid liver—but unhappily he did not resort to 
"e ) cas ) SY ~\-H-HOWARD BA —_- ed = < — ae peg ee and she, too, is as loud in her praise of them as | Fast Train Record in New York— Empire State Ex- | Soeey J deplicable Serene cones es ors 
" Se 53-RING ST. EAST a aaa re pc Chiat ‘a | Pam. Many of my customers and friends who | an NY. July 16-_-When the west-| SYTUp- Most fortunately, however, the lady's 
eS ; ST | and two weeks before Christmas. _ | witnessed the eftect of the pills on my constitu- | Rta” aes 3 Sy ‘e at | Dusband heard of it in time, and, like a wise 
Ss ONT “ What do you mean by being drunk at this | ,; 7 bound Empire State Express left Syracuse at | aaa c 
% TOR ° n oP seanatioe free hehe tion commenced to use them, and they relate | 2.25 this afternoon it was 23 minutes late, due neo rm oo ——) lds oa 
e vi ae ; the same story asI have told you. I am as| todelays on the Albany division. Conductor | ,,7~ ' =e ared no 
es ss ‘Well, I tell you how it is, sah,” Morocco : : , 7o said to Engi Edgerton : “ Make | think what the end would be. Well, we won't 
: ————_—_————— = . , ee well now as ever I was in my life. ohnson sal PAgINCes merton : | Make | talk of it now. She didn't reach it, thanks to 
s The High Grade Art Studio anewered, taking of _ “en ae see, Marse | Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills cure by going to the EB netes Fan Te Buffalo.” | providence and the medicine she names. 
BS z John, I got a n ar “ y in town root of the disease. They renew and build up|} The train arrived in Buffalo at 4.47, two 
‘ 67 Confederation Life Building, Toronto keep off oe oumat ao : e = —— — *| the blood, and strengthen the nerves, thus | minutes Nentas, Sone. a had aoe 00S aie Raita Pei ataiih Cink cen entueed the bane 
: Highest Awards at the Industrial Exbtbitten | Sab, while I was a-walkin’ lon de road I slips | qriving disease from the system. Avoid imita- | UtCS 08 its schedule, making probably the fast- f th ting witness by the d t tw 
fur Miniature and Water Coler Work on de ice and bust de jimmyjohn, so dat de | ,,; : : est time ever made by a regular train. The 149| of the prosecuting witness by the door a 0 
A well k hysician in Chatham writes us: il af Sone made Welte | by insisting that every box you purchase | miles were covered in 143 minutes, which in- | o'clock in the morning? Prisoner—Yes, your 
AMTy wite tx well pleased with the Sepia Picture on | licker run all out in de road, and’ made little | is enclosed in a wrapping bearing the full trade | cludes a two-minute stop at Rochester and two | honor. Judge—What business did you have 
‘es Enameled Paper you did for her. She thinks the | puddles in de wagon tracks and horse tracks. mark, Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People slow-ups for water and at crossings. there at that time of night? Prisoner—I thought 
re wurk well done and worthy both of commendation | Hen sah, I gits down on de ground and laps F ‘| This run beats all the records of the Empire | it was my own house. satqe— Shan why did 
* and recommendation. Thanking you for your excel- am ati eculd. cab, Batis how eum it co, 0 State Express, although the engineer's only you, when this lady approached, leap through 
. ae were, the Exhibition is ae - : Mr. Dunham—I have called, sir, to tell you | idea at the time was to bring his train to Buf-| the window, jump into the cistern and hide 
Our entire display as shown at the Ex John. that your daughter, Miss Fannie, and I love | falo as near to the schedule time as ible.— | yourself? a." our honor, I thought it 
was my wife.— Truth. 


mInspection invited. Hours 2 to 5 p.m. 
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Music. attention toa policy which, in the interests of 
hearty and intelligent congregational singing, 

A large audience, representative of the best | should, I believe, be adopted more generally 
elements in our local musical and social circles, | throughout the country. Mr. Hewlett says 
greeted the famous Kneisel Quartette of Bos- | among other things: ‘If members of congre- 
ton on Thursday evening of last week, on the | gations were each provided with hymn-books 
occasion of the first concert given this season | with tunes, the singing would mosé certainly 
under the auspices of the Toronto Chamber | pe improved. I have in my mind Jarvis street 
Music Association. The reputation this splen-| Baptist church, Toronto, a church noted 
did organization has acquired in various count- | throughout the country for its singing. The 
ries as a quartette of superior merit, was fully | trustees of this church spent over $1,000 in the 
sustained by their playing in Association Hall| purchase of handsomely bound hymn - books 
at their local debut last week. The exquisite | with tunes, which are distributed throughout 
delicacy of their work in passages requiring | the church for the use of the congregation. In 
refined treatment, their almost faultless into- | fact, no other kind are to be found, so that 
nation, and the purity of tone and ease of exe- | every stranger who enters the church is handed 
cution and abandon which characterized their 
playing in every number, furnished a rare treat 
to the critical audience present. Dvorak’s Quar- 
tette (the ‘‘ American”) in F major, op. 96; the 
well known Andante Cantabile from Tschai- 
kowsky’s D major quartette, op. 11; Schubert's 
charming Variations from quartette in D minor, 
and two movements from Beethoven’s Quar- 
tette in C minor, op. 18, constituted the Quar- 
tette’s share of the programme, in all of which 
the admirable precision and artistic finish of 


the club's playing were constantly in evidence. | “" : ; Cie SS 
Frequent mnie testified to the delight of the | tion of being governed hy a most conservative 


audience at the rare beauty of the Quartette’s | faculty and a most aggressive student spirit. 
; |W Liszt and other ‘‘ moderns” were not 

uartette was ably assisted by | Wagner, 
—s : 7 | encouraged within the Conservatory walls, but 


vocalist who has recently come into promin- | the students made amends for this eg weage 
ence on the other side of the line as a singer of | institution by their enthusiasm in the cause o 





invitation to join in the singing. ... It 
must be recognized that no small proportion of 
a congregation can read music, and would join 
more heartily in the singing if they had the 
music before them.” 


Dr. Otto Giinther, for many years director of 
| the Leipsic Conservatory of Music, died on 
September 12 last. Dr. Giinther was a music 
patron of the old school. Under his direction 





ensemble. 
Mrs. Katharine Bloodgood of New York, a 


a hymn-book with tunes, which implies an. 


| the Leipsic Conservatory gained the reputa- | 


mezzo-soprano, will be pleased to know that 
she has decided to remain in Toronto during 
the winter. I understand that Miss Monaghan 
has recently received several tempting offers to 
locate in the United States. Her decision, how- 
ever, will give her admirers an opportunity of 
hearing her again during the coming concert 


season. 
* 


Miss Kate Archer, the clever young violiniste, 
who as a student won the gold and silver 
medals of the Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
is prepared to accept engagements as soloist 
for concerts and entertainments. Miss Archer 
has been appointed a non-resident teacher of 
music at Whitby College. 

. 


A song recital will be given in St. George’s 
Hall on the evening of November 9 by Mr. H. 
P. Stutchbury, who will be assisted by Mme. 
Walther, soprano; M. Bernard Walther, 
violinist, and Signor Dinelli, pianist. 


Mr. Theodore Wiehmayer, the local pianist 
and teacher, was elected a member of the 
Toronto Clef Club on Thursday evening of last 
week on the occasion of the regular monthly 


meeting of that organization. 
* 


The Kneisel Quartette were entertained by 
Mr. Torrington at the College of Music on 
Thursday evening of last week after the concert 
in Association Hall. 


Mr. H. M. Fletcher, organist and choirmaster 
of Bloor street Baptist church, has been ap- 
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(Director Metropolitan School 
of Music) 


Lessons in PIANO PLAY- 
ING, its higher development, 


Studio — Nord- 


E., Toronto. 


Oratorio, Opera and Concert 
Mr. W. ELLIOTT 


, : y in the art, and their strong | 
. . . Possessed of a voice modern development in t . ng jo eee 
pry ke ee Bagge oad style, | Sympathy for the romantic school of music, | pointed conductor of McMaster University 


besides an attractive stage presence, Mrs. Blood- | Which many believe was too much neglected in | Glee Club, MODERATO. 
ea ; ; the interest of music of the classical period. At — — nn 


good at once won the favor of the audience and | a Giinther’ io oh 
was most cordially received, and, upon each a concert given in Dr. Giinther’s memory by the |. egapornateo TORONTO Hon. c.w ALLAN 





appearance, encored She sang Stanford's | students of the Conservatory on September 21, | 1986 paeeioeat 
whereie a Rewer of Roses, and a group of the following works were performed: Choral 
songs ’ by Lalo, Pessard and Chaminade, | Vorspiel and Choral, by Bach ; Marche Funebre, 
being most successful, perhaps, in the Cham- | from ~ Se 8 oar ee i a \ a 
: : ooh aa rott orus and | 
inade numbers. Mr. Kneisel appeared in his | ™#0nS. Vertrauen aul Crott, for chk 
pore as violinist and hecmenttenit his “orchestra, and the Andante Funebre E Dolorosa | OF MUSIC 
: A feature | from Tschaikowsky’s E minor string quartette. | College St. and Queen’s Ave. 


ability in two well contrasted solos. 
of the quartette which attracted general atten- | 
tion was the breadth and purity of the tone | 
produced by the ‘cellist of the organization, 
Herr Alwin Schroeder, an old Leipziger, 


+ EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
An esteemed Montreal correspondent informs Reopened in the New Buildings 


i o e of Music in that 
— a SF ied * = bag e D minton Col- Corner of College St. and Queen's Avenue. 
city, under the Suspices © : slicers On Sept. ist for the Eleventh Season. 


lege of Music, a chartered institution which 
know and admire before he took up his resi- heretofore has existed simply as an examining 
dence in America. The accompaniments to | body. 


Mrs. Bloodgopd’s solos were very efficiently | Royal is patron, and which has a very in- 
played by Mrs. Albert Austin. Much credit is | fluential list of patrons and a staff of teachers 


due the ladies of the Chamber Music Associa- | including many of the leading renscagigy * 
‘ion for the enterprise displayed by them in Montreal, has engaged a suite of rooms in the 
their first concert for this season. The liberal | 2&W building now being constructed for D. W. 
patronage accorded them is a gratifying recog: | Karn & Co. in Montreal. The College will also 


nition on the part of the public of the services 
which are being rendered the cause of chamber | 
music by the committee of ladies having the 
work in hand. 


whom many in the audience had learned to 


three-manual Karn-Warren electric organ. The 


* |; management for the first year. 
They are really in a sad plight across the seas * 
with their musical examinations on all sides A Saturday morning class in sight-singing 
and of all sorts and conditions. As viewed from 
this side of ‘the Atlantic the whole affair ap- | the able direction of Mr. T. C. Jeffers, Mus. Bac., 
pears most ludicrous and in no small degree who has had many well known vocalists of the 
entertaining. An English exchange, the Musi-| city as pupils in this branch. A fee of five 
cal Opinion, grows alarmed at the exist- | dollars per term of ten lessons will be charged, 
ing state of affairs, and in its last issue | and introductory theory, rudiments of music 
says: “It is really time that something was | and general musical information will be in- 
done to check the trade in music ‘diplomas.’ | cluded in the course. Mr. Jeffers’ excellent 
At present it is a free trade entirely. In one | ability in this department of work has been 


instance recently it seems that a plumber and | referred to in this column on previous occa- 


a sanitary engineer, with others, were the | sions. His success has been most marked, and 
signatories in a company to hold examinations | perhaps the best tribute which can be paid him 
in music, the total paid up capital being seven | in this regard is mention of the fact that many 
pounds. There is nothing whatever to prevent | local professionals are, and have been, pupils of 
this sort of thing; and as a matter of fact the | his in sight-singing. 

irresponsible diploma granting institutions are | 
growing at such a rate that unless something 


i ily 4 whole country will be over- . | 
= speedily one the wa J - | number of music students met with abroad 
run with these mushroom growths. In re- | 


: : . . | whose home is in Canada. Toronto, especially, 
ferring to this, the London Musical News goes 


; : ‘ | was singled out for praise because of the num- 
one further, and in expressing anxiety as to the 


: ’ get : > | ber of enthusiasts hailing from this city who 
complicated state of affairs existing in Eng- | : ( 4 IS j 
Pe aa ve ; | were pursuing their musical studies in various 
land, remarks: But it is not only in the a * = 
RR : | quarters abroad. Vienna at present bids fair 
matter of discriminating between bogus de- | ‘ : : 
: to come into prominence as a strong point of 
grees and those which are worthy of respect, 
but also in deciding between the merits and 


attraction for Canadians. The fame of Les- 
values of the various diplomas and titles issued 


chetizky and the success 
by the genuine colleges themselves, that the 


The European correspondent of a Buffalo 
paper recently drew attention to the large 


beginning to make their influence felt through- 


, out the country. 
There are now so * 


public requires assistance. 
many of these titles in the market, and the 
requirements necessary to win them are so 
varied, that it is quite excusable on the part of 
the general public if it makes no attempt to 
appraise their respective values.” If this sort 
of thing continues much longer, Baedeker will 
find it a profitable undertaking to publish a 
classified guide to the musical degrees of the 


makes his first appearance in Torontoon Novem- 
ber 24, in a recital to be given in Association 
Hall. Mr. Hyllested has played before the 
Courts of England, Germany, Russia, Sweden, 


recognized in the Old Land as an artist of the 
first rank. He has received decorations from 
British Empire. 

* and composer will be welcomed to Toronto by 
our music-loving people. Full particulars of 
his recital in Toronto will be given at an early 


Mr. Frank Welsman’s piano recital, which 
was given in the Guild Hall on Monday even- 
ing last, attracted a large and critical audience. 
Mr. Welsman’'s return Leipsic, 
had for nearly three years enjoyed 
the privileges of study under the eminent 
pedagogue, Prof. Martin Krause, and the 
highly complimentary notices he had received 
at the hands of the critics of the German city, 
aroused no small interest in the event which 
marked his artistic debut in his native city. 
The programme presented was comprehensive 


date. 
o | 


recent from 


Those who have complained in past years of 
the existence of too many musical societies in 
Toronto should take comfort from the prospect 
ahead of them this season. The promoters of 
some of our musical ventures who have en- 
to prove in contributions to local | 
of the schemes in 
interested were 


where he 


deavored 
papers that the failures 
which they were personally 
due to “over-competition,” will, from present 
indications, have no cause for complaint this 
The opportunity now at hand is a grand 


and varied, and afforded ample opportunity to 
judge of the progress the talented young musi- 
year. 
one. 


cian had made in his studies abroad. His 
Schubert-Liszt Wan- 
Chromatic 


numbers included the r 


derer Fantasie, op. 15; Bach's Mr. W. O. Forsyth of this city has received 


from the eminent pianist and teacher and com- 
poser of Chicago, Mr. Emil Liebling the follow- 


Fantasie and Fugue: a Chopin Nocturne and 
Ballade ; 
Rhapsodie, No. 12. 


Schumann's Des Abends, and Liszt's 
’ Wg In the playing of these ing appreciative letter : 
numbers Mr. Welsman displayed a well devel CHICAGO, Oct. 4, 1897. 
musicianly temperament | Mr, W. O. Forsyth, Toronto, Can. 

and an artistic style, which clearly indicated My Dear Sir,--I am in receipt of the com- 
positions which you have kindly sent me, and 


oped technique, a 
the thorough character of his study abroad and 
the influence of the eminent master who had 
been entrusted with his training during the 
past few years. A word of 


have already held of your eminent ability. 
They show in every detail the accomplished 
praise must be \ r ‘ 1 
accorded Miss Sullivan for the admirable sup to make them musically very interesting. 
e ; : shall be very glad to use them. 

Welsman in the Wanderer Yours very sincerely, Emit LIgsBLina. 
Miss Beverley Robinson, the vocalist ° 

A choral society has been organized in con- 
nection with the Toronto Vocal Science Club, | 
with Dr. C. E. Saunders as conductor. Re- 
hearsals are being held on alternate Wednes- 
days at 32 St. Mary's street. At present the 
| chorus numbers about twenty members, and as 


¢ The L eortiser t 2voti | eee 
The I ondon Advertiser has — devoting | the material is drawn from among a number of 
some attention of late to the subject of congre- 


wational singing. Mr. W. H. Hewlett, 


port given Mr, 
Fantasie. 
of the evening, sang several songs with her 
usual good effect and elicited the hearty ap- 
plause of the audience. [ understand that Mr. | 
Welsman purposes giving a second recital at 
an early date. 


. 


S : | fidently be expected. The organization will be 
talented organist and choirmaster of Dundas tie on thn Seisnta Weeal Beene eel 
street Methodist church, London, contributes Club. 

a letter on the subject, in which some references * 

are made to a Toronto church which draw! The many friends of Miss E. Maud Monaghan, 


| council of the College will be the board of | 


has been formed at the College of Music, under | 


of his pupils are | 


The great Danish pianist, Augustus Hyllested, | 


have the use of the concert hall of the new | 
building, which will be equipped with a fine | 


|New Calendar @*'ng,full Particulars 


The new college, of which Lord Mount 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, oe Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Ortheepy, Delsarte and Sw 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


GIUSEPPE DINELLI 


CONCERT PIANIST 


Teacher of Piano and ‘Cello at the Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music. Terms of tuition and concert en- 
gagements may be had on application at the Conser- 
vatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard Street Kast. 





MISS FRANCES WORLD 
SOPRANO 


For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St. 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN 
BARITONE 


Address East Toronto. 
Telephone 2226. 


MISS LILLIE KLEISER 
SOPRANO 


having returned from a course of study in New 
York, is open for concert engagements, 
16 For terms address— 36 Cecil Street. 








Miss E. MAUD MONAGHAN 
MEZZO-SOPRANO 


CONCERT-—ORATORIO 


Open forengagements. A limited number of pupils 
for guitar. 10 1-2 Shuter St. 


(CAMPBELL L. STOTESBURY, Pupil 
of Lampertiand Blasco. Pure Italian method 
of voice placing and developing. Opera, concert, 
oratorio. iS Grange Avenue. 


GF°: E. BRAME 
SINGING MASTER 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio— 46 Pembroke®treet, Toronto 





Denmark and other countries of Europe, and is | 


various Royal personages, and both as a pianist | 


George Street. 


| Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 


has sung with suceess in the following theaters: 
| La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- | 
poittes Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 


they emphasize the very high opinion which I | ments accepted. 


musician, and possess sufficient melodic charm | M R. R. VICTOR cs RTER 


| pedagogue and critic; and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn, un- 
| doubtedly the greatest theorist living. 


ail prominent local soloists, good results may con- | CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. 


) gal Ladies’ College and St. Margaret's College, Voice 
production taught according to the correct principles 
of VOCAL SCIEN: BE, 

' ology for teachers. 


Loan Bullding, Toronto, Canada. 


Singing and Declamation 





M ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


Miss Mary Hewitt Smart 
..: SOPRANO... 


Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, 
New York. 
Vocal teacher St. Margaret's College. 
Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


P. SCHNEIDER 


Concert Manager and Director 
The most reliable headquarters in Canada for 
LOCAL OR FOREIGN ARTISTS 


For terms, dates, etc., address Room 42, Freehold | 


THOROUGHLY TAUGHT | 
«+ ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 
Careful attention given to beginners, 


P. DELASCO 


ica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert. engage- 
Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


(Late of Leipzig. Germany) 
Private pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, the musical 


Mr. Varter receives pupils for the study of 


PIANO AND THEORY 


At his studio, 583 Spadina Avenue. 


Reception hours, 1 to 2 p.m. Evenings, 66 St. 


SINGING MASTER. Vocal Instructor at Haver- | 
| 


edish Gymnastics, 


Has now returned from Europe after studying with 


HASLAM 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto. 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, 
Saturday. 





Mr. Harry Field’s Successor 
MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER 
(Late of Leipzig) 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER OF AD- 
VANCED PUPILS 


Studio, 53 Grenville St. Reception hours, 12 m. 
to 1 p.m. 





MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
And Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer's, King st. east. 


Concert Engagements and Kecitals 


J M. SHERLOCK 
Singing Master 
Solo Tenor 





| seu lo— 


NORDHEIMER’S 





FRANK S. WELSMAN 
Plano Virtuoso 
Successor to H. M. Field at the Toronto College of 


Music, pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
|} and R. Hofmann, Leipsig, will receive pupils in 
| pianoforte playing, theory and composition. Toronto 
| College of Music or 266 Sherbourne street. 


EDGAR R. DOWARD 


| ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 


| Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday 
School Orchestra. 


| TEACHER OF . 


Organ Piano # Singin 


Mr. Doward will receive pupils during the summer 
vacation. Special advantages. 


Residence— 45 Cecil Street 


PETER C. KENNEDY 


TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 
(Organist St. Mark’s Church.) For terms apply at 





New Songs... 


Song of the Blacksmith, by Edward H. Capp 50. 
A new and catchy song for baritone or bas. 


We Are Britons Still, by R. S. Ambrose...... 40¢, 
Patriotic song for baritone or bass. 
The Broken Wing, vy John C. Walling....... Oc, 


A beautiful song suitable for mez.-sop. or 
alto, with violin obligato. 
Queen of the Wheel, by Gerald Deane........ 40¢, 
A bicycle song which should become popular. 
ritten in a key to suit all voices. 


Published and for sale by the manufacturers of 
the Imperial Banjos, Guitars, Vandolinsand all Band 
Instruments. The best in the World. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 








Every Home 


SHOULD HAVE A 


Williams Piano 


143 Yonge Street 












W™: F. ROBINSON 
¢ VOCAL CULTURE 
Conducter University Ladies’ Glee Club, Havergal 
Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal Instructor Toronto 
College of Music, Havergal Ladies’ College, St. Mar- 
aret’s College. Pupil of Mr. Ed. A. Hayes, Principal 
chool of Vocal Science at New York. Studio—143 
Yonge Street. Telephone 1504. 


Miss MINNIE F. HESSIN 

Contralto SOLOIST. TEACHER of SINGING 
Pupil of Mr. Walter H. Robinson, Mr, Frank Hotch- 

kiss Osborn of New York and Mr. K. A. Hayes, Prin- 

cipal of the New York School of Vocal Science. 
Address care of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son & Co., 

143 Yonge Street, St. Margaret's College, or Haver- 

gal Ladies’ College. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Torontc 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 














13 Dunbar Road - sedale. 
VOICE CULTURE 
MISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
Professor of Singing and Conductor. Oratorio, 


Concert and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. 
Training soloists to fill church positions a specialty. 
Miss Reynolds has been very successful in preparing 
students for the teaching profession. Studio—To- 
ronto Conser. of Music. Residence—4 Pembroke St. 


MiSs AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Pupil of Kowalski) 
5 MEZZO-SOPRANO 
For Concerts. Receptions and Musicales. 
PUPILS in Voice Culture and Artistic Singing 
received at the Metropolitan School of Music. Con 
sultations at Nordheimer’s, 3 to 4 o'clock on Tues- 
days, for private lessons, 


VOICE PRODUCTION 
and PIANO LESSONS 
MISS CC, A. WILLIAMS 

visits the schools of Miss Veals. Miss Dupont and 
Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Strachan School and 
Toronto College of Music. 

Residence— Rossin House. 

Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. East. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. 
: 25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 
ey C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 
e 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodist 
Church. 

















Metropolitan Schoo] of Music, 1494-96 Queen Street 
West, Toronto. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac Seeiey 
and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
for the Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 





DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., 
Gold medalist Triuity University, gold and sil- 
ver medalist Conservatory of Music, organist Park- 
dale Presbyterian Church, accep's pupils for the 
study of the Piano, or for Harmony, Counterpoint, 
Composition, etc. Address 667 Queen Street West. 


M®: A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


Address— 











Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


MiS> FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliainent Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 








Miss BESSIE BONSALL 


Having returned from London, Eng., is open for 
concert engagements as 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


For terms, etc., address— 83 Hayden Street 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 


the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheiiner, 
or— No. la Harbord Street. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert een. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music Bishop 

Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ C liege. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 





ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder- 
ate, 183 Church Street. 


ISS LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


LOYD N. WATKINS 


$ A Practical Education 


Teacher and Lecturer Toronto College of Music; 
Moulton Ladies’ College ; St. Margaret's College. 

Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 

Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


Miss ALBINA RENAUD 
Teacher of Piano 
14 Seaton Street. 


M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
6 Phoebe Street. 











W. J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Teaeher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 
32 Sussex Avenue. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 49 Carlton Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, &e. 


Studio— 

















EDUCATIONAL. 


HANDICAPPED 


is every young man and woman who finds it neces- 
sary to assume the responsibilities of life without a 
practical Business Education ora special training for 
some useful and lucrative position in the Com- 
mercial world. The 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


OF TORONTO. 





offers exceptional facilities to young people in its 
several departments for Shorthand, Typewriting, 
Teegrassy and all Commercial Subjeets. 

Fall Session now open, and students are admitted 
atany time. Good results guaranteed and Gradu- 
ates assisted to positions. Particulars free. Write 

W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 













cannot be obtained at present in our Pub- 
lic or High Schools. Those desirous of 
becoming expert accountants Or steno- 
graphers should attend the 


British American 
Business College 


Co., Limited, 
Richmond and Yonge Sts., Toronto 


Write or call for free Prospectus, 
DAVID HOSKINS, C.A., 
Principal, 





303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music 


RS. FRED W. LEE 


Teacher of Pianoferte 





Special course in vocal physi- 
32 St. Mary Street. 





Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


vate tutor. 


R. F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 
Honors in Classics and Modern History. Pri- 
Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Cresent 





"THE BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS. 
Established 1867. Toronto, Ontario 


The school will reopen after the summer holidays 


on Wednesday, Sth September, 1897. 


For calendar, terms, &c., apply to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 
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Social and Personal. 





Mrs. (Dr.) J. Fennell McKee of Petrolia is 
spending a’few days in the city visiting her 
mother, Mrs. George A. Weese, 124 Carlton 


street. 


Hon. William Clarke, who has been stopping 
at the Queen’s, left this week for New York. 
It is probable Mr. Clarke, will return to spend 
the winter in Toronto, where he is becoming 


yery popular. g 


Miss Madeline Dewar of Paris is visiting her 


cousin, Miss Brown of St. Patrick street. 
. 


Mr. Frank Deane’s new song, Our Empire, 
is to be sung on Monday evening at West 
Association Hall at Colonel Denison’s lecture, 
and also at the smoker of St. George’s Society 
next Tuesday evening. 

7 

Mrs. C. C. Dalton of Oakleigh gave a large 
tea yesterday afternoon. Her daughter, who 
has been touring in Europe this summer, was 
welcomed back by many friends. 

7. 


Mr. and Mrs. D'Alton McCarthy gave a large 
dinner last Friday evening. 


Miss Mallory is again coming to visit Mrs. G. 


Allen Case. 
* 


A small tea given by Mrs. Harman Brown on 
Wednesday gave some of her friends the plea- 
sure of meeting the newest acquisition to the 
attractive family circle. Mrs. W. Harman 
Lrown is a lovely bride. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Cassels have returned to 
town and are residing in Bedford road. 


Miss Florence Brimson, who has been for a | 


long time studying abroad, is now stopping 
with her mother at the Arlington fora time. 
Miss Brimson’s Toronto friends, particularly 
her generous patroness, Mrs. John Morrow, are 
delighted with her entire success and feel 


proud of her asa daughter of Toronto. 
* 


Miss Tottie Nichol of Cookstown is visiting 
Mrs. Alfred Wright. 


Miss L. O. Adams and Miss H. M. Proctor 


have returned from New York. 
7. 


The Bishop and Mrs. Sullivan have gone to | 
Rat Portage, where Miss Kathleen Sullivan 
preceded them, being summoned by the sudden 
illness of the Bishop’s eldest son, Mr. Allan 
Sullivan. At time of writing Mr. Sullivan's 
seizure had developed into typhoid and the 
sufferer was quite deliridus. The Bishop and 
his family have the hearty sympathy of a large 


circle of friends in their anxiety. 
* 


A beautiftil bride is Mrs. W. Harman Brown, 
whose marriage was one of last month’s smart 
functions in New York, and who is now, with 
her husband, visiting his family in Toronto. 





; Under the direction of 
Canadian Tour Carroll & Macdonald 
Only Appearance in Toronto of the Grandest Hero 

of the Century 
DR. FRIDTJOF 


NANSEN 


(The Arctic Viking) 
His exploits the wonder and admiration of the world. 


Massey Hall, Saturday Evening, November I3th 


‘we | Reserved seats, 75c , $1, $1.50 and $2. 
PRICES (Admission . . 50c, 


Subscribers’ list opens at Noriheimer’s Monday 
morning, October t8th, at 10 o'clock. 


48th Highlanders’ Military Entertainment 


AT THE - 
Armories, Friday Ev’g, Oct. 22 


Reserved seats 35¢ 








Admission 25¢, 


Miss ETHEL WEBB, A.T.C.M. 


tlumorous and Dramatic Reader 


Graduate and Gold Medalist Toronto Conservatory 
of Music, will receive pupils at her studio 
Room 14, 8. W. cor. College and Spadina 
Open for concert engagements and recitals. 








TORONTO SATURDAY 


Livonia . .£,. 
Skirt Binding “<«/ es 


Rj VAN 
Tube Binding 
THE ACME OF PERFECTION 


Long Wear and 
Color— Waterproof. 


For Sale 5c. a Yard 


If your dealer can’t supply you, we will. 
Write us for samples and prices. 


MACDONALD BROS. 


Manufacturers and Patentees 


13 St. George Street, Montreal 
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The Smallest 
Order % o% 


you entrust to usis sure of the utmost 
care in preparation and delivery. Our 
special attention is given to supplying 
hostesses with tasty and high class cates 
for Teas and Receptions. 
Charlotte Russe and Wine Jel- 
lies, 60 cents a quart, 
Cal's Foot Jelly and Wine 
Jelly, special for invalids, 25 
cents a glass. 


GEO, COLES - 719 Yonge Street 


Most Artistic Wedding Cakes 
OOO OSOSSOHSOHSH OHHH HHHLOHSO 


OP OOSOOOOH OOOO OOOS 
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Confederation Life Assembly Hall | 


COR. YONGE AND RICHIIOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 
The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 


lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 


retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 


For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 


Che “Rew” @ 








RS. CHARLES G. KNOTT 
Teacher of VIOLIN 


Pupil of Mrs. Abbie Shepardson Nauck, Providence, 
R.L, Mr. Franz Kneisel, Boston, Mass, and Prof. | 
Heinrich Jacobsen, Conservatory of Music, Berlin, | 
Germany. (Berlin bowing taught). 

Residence—%4 Spencer Ave., Parkdale. Tel. 5273. | 


VIAVI UR WEEKLY TALKS 
VIAVI "tite tor Women | 
VIAVI explain this unique move. | 
VIAVI onan 4s Tans | 


The a at 
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Confederation Life 





Fancy 
Groceries 


IN THE DOMINION OF CANADA 
IS TO BE FOUND AT 


R. BARRON'S 


726 & 728 Yonge St 


Telephones { prem 


BRANCH STORE: 210 Wellesley St. 
Phone 3494 


Smith’s Toronto Dye Works 
HAVE REMOVED 


To larger and more commodious premises at | 


120 King Street West nesiin tock 








Improved with Overflow Chambers 
and Removable Dip Cup. 


NON-EVAPORATING AND DUST PROOF 


SENT TO ANY ADDRESS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE. 


Canadian Patent for Sale 


Ce 
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NIGHT 11 


Baby 
wants it 



























F THe MANUFACTURER 
Fur Styles 
that Captivate 


Fine furs for any fancy are furnished by us this fall— 
the most captivating and becoming designs ever brought 
out. 

You do not buy of us simply as dealers in furs—we are 
manufacturers, Furs for fine wear must be bright skins 
of first quality, made up in the newest designs and best 
possible manner—reasonable in price. 


For early Fall Wear, Ladies and Misses’ 
Grey Lamb Caperines, dark and light 
curl, best satin linings, 12 in. deep point- 


ed front, deep rolling storm $ J 2 50 
Sd 


collar, special at . 
Careful attention given to every mail order. In busi- 
ness in Toronto for upwards of thirty years you have com- 
pletest guarantee of satisfaction. 


Fairweather & Co.), 122-124 Yonge Street a 
DOCOGGOOO 


“Reindeer” Brand 


CONDENSED MILK 





Uniformly Pure 
Thoroughly Sterilized 
Absolutely Safe 





ALL GROCERS 











DENTISTRY. 


Folded Paper Carpet Lining, N.’222°° ean 


.».- IT HAS NO EQUAL... DENTISTS 
Sanitary, Vermine Proof, Warm, Durable, Deadens Sound, | 130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Saves the Wear of the Carpet and makes it feel richer and Telephone 1978. 


thicker. Porcelain Fillings ridgewor 
, e 2 : ons and Brid ork 
No house is completely furnished without this lining beneath : 7 w pw 
thre carpet. Gold Crown and Bridge work 


STAIR PADS 


IN THREE SIZES—5-8, 8-4, 7-8 
We are the sole manufacturers for Canada. 


§, A. LAZIER & SONS, Belleville, Ont. 


For sale by Best Carpet Dealers. If your dealer will not 
supply you, it can be ordered direct from the factory. 





Fees moderate. 


D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
| Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
| Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


D®: FRANK PRICE -.. DENTIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 
245 Sherbourne Street 








Send for 
Sample 


Phone 2744 





MEDICAL. 
J ADAMS, M.D., Homeopathetic Con- 


sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours::11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Diseases 
of the Blood, Consumption and Tumors. 


D®:. E. M COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, 
ehitis and Catarrh specially. 








Bron- 


90 College street. 





MASSAGE, 


MASSAGE Miss JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
Telephone 3810. 
6 Glen Road. 


SVITS 


all nursing engagements. 
Address— 








DRESSMAKING, 


MISS BARRETT 


Begs to announce to her numerous patrons that she 
has removed to larger and more convenient rooms, 
where she is prepared to make Street and Evening 
Costumes, also Wedding Outfits. Prompt attention 
to all orders. 77 King West, over SCORE's. 


Millinery and Dressmaking 
FALL OPENING 


Latest novelties in French ard American Patterns. 
Inspection cordially invited. 


MRS. A. BLACK 


Mer. FrencH MILLINERY Emporium 
57 King Street West (ist Flat 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


Mrs. Brayley has just returned from New York 
with the very latest novelties in all our lines. 
| Wedding and Evening Costumes are our spec- 
ialty. Out-of-town orders promptly filled. 
BRAYLEY & CO., 350 COLLEGE STREET 


MRS. ROBERTSON 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 


{ 


sdj90u 








OO ® 


ardner [nkstand. 












All kinds to order. 





2B No. 7. Pressed Glass, same as cut.......... . .......0205. 
H| No. 8. Cut Glass, Orr es 
ME} No. 9. Pressed Glass, with Pen Rack moulded in the Glass 
Ye | No.10 Cut Glass, = . = 5 - 


6 College Street 


‘Miss M. A. Armstrong 











-75 
1.25 









\ 


\\ 
\\ 


‘See that Opening on the Side! . | 
It’s a Good Thing ! 


'MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


41 King Street West 









INSURANCE, 


FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


C. H. NUPAN CO., 10 East 23rd St., New York City. | INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 


| Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
| H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


EEE s | Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
| $7,000,000 


| HIGINBOTHAM @& LYON - - Toronto Agents 


CO m mM e n d __ | 15 Wellington Street East 


OXFORD me 


FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


LONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE 


ISSUES 


1 ENDOWMENTS 


Boilers and 
Radiators 


AT LIFE 
RATES 


J. ALEX. CULVERWELL 


Local Manager Toronto and Central Ontario 


12 Adelaide Street East 


It is because we know they will give reliable satisfac- 
tion. 

We guarantee their capacity and ki ow that winter 
comfort and warmth is certain in any building where 
they sre used. . 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


The Boilers are splendidly powerful, can be man- 
aged with ease by anyone, and are specially econ- 








omical in the use of fuel. Traders’ Rank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 166 
The Radiators are standarés of excellence all over — : = 
the world, in artistic styles and countless sizes to suit RESTAURANT 





AND 


Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 


all needs. 


You'll never regret your choice of these Oxford 
lines—let us send you details and estimate. 


The GURNEY-MASSEY CO,, Limited, Momtreal 





For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronto 








12 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. October 16, 1897 — 


$2 ,00 for CORRECT 





Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Melvin-Jones has sent out cards for a WHY IS IT 
reception on next Saturday afternoon from half- THAT THE 


past four to seven o'clock at Llawhaden. | ' . : _ 
The marriage of Mr. Percy McMahon and Miss ar pao 
Ethel Holmes of London took place on Thurs- i = ———— 
day in London. Miss Holmes is a niece of Sir ey 
William Meredith. I hear the wedding was a . 
[ j eB - 


quiet one on account of bereavement in the 
Why ?—because 


== ANSWERS! 


ee 


Most Unique Contest of the Age — $200.00 Paid for 
Correct Lists made by Supplying Missing Letters in 
Places of Dashes — No Lottery — Popular Plan of 
Education — Read All the Particulars. 


In the United States four times as much money is expended for education as for the 
military. e 


groom’s family. 


Mrs. Alex. Munro (nee Adamson) will be At 
Home to her friends on Wednesday, Thursday 
and Friday, October 20, 21 and 22, at 26 Kensing- 
ee is receiving so much favorable comment? 

there is everything about it that a good piano should have— 
changed her reception day from Wednesday to ‘ Seo ; C : . h h 
the second and third Mondays. there is not a single honest claim made for any piano that the 
* ss 4 . 
. 3 ssess— it’s > s pleas 2, even 

Mrs, Frank Benjamin gave a tea on Thursday BELL does not possess—it's not merely it pleasing tone, ev 
afternoon, of which I hope to give an account scale and attractive case—you expect that in any piano—but with 
ree the BELL one feels that there is something higher in a piano 

than pleasing tone and handsome case—it will pay you to ex- 


amine the merits of the BELL if you have not already done so. 


Warerooms : 
TORONTO 
HAIFILTON 
LONDON 
SIDNEY, N. S. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 
AMSTERDAM, HOLLAND 


Factories and Head Office, 
GUELPH, ONTARIO 


is better than brawn. By our educational facilities we have become a great 
nation. the publishers of Woman’s World and Jennecss Milter Monthly, have 
ne much toward the cause of education in many ways, but now we offer you an opportunity to 
lay Tor knowledge and receive most generous payment for a Httlie stndy. The 
object of this contest is to give an sanpetes to many dormant minds to awaken and think; also 
expect by this competition of brains to extend the circulation of Woman’s World and 
Jenness Miller Monthly tosuch a size that we shail be able to charge double the present 
rate for advertising in our columns. By this plan of increasing the number of subscriptions and 
eiving more money from advertisers of soaps, pianos, medicines, books, baking powders, 
Jewelry etc., we shall add 350,000 a year to our income, and with this mathematical deduc- 
on before us, we have decided to operate this most remarkable *‘ missing letters” contest. 


HERE’S WHAT YOU ARE TC DO. 


There are thirty words in this schedule, from each of which letters have been omitted 
and their places have been supplied by dashes. To fill in the blank spaces and get the 
names properly you must have some knowledge of geography and history. We want you to 
spell out as many words as you can, then send to us with 25 cents to pay for a three months’ 
subscription to WOMAN’s WorRLD. For correct lists we shall give $8200.00 in cash. 
If more than one person sends a full, correct list, the money will be awarded to the fifty best lists 
in appearance. 0, if your list contains twenty or mure correct words, we shell cend you a 
beautiful Egeria Diamond Scarf Pin (for lady or gentleman), the regular price of which is 
$2.25. Therefore, by sending your list, you are positively certain of the $2.25 prize, and by b>- 
ing careful to send a correct list qe have an opportunity of the $200.00 cash award. The 
distance that you may live from New York makes no difference. A.1i have equal opportunity 1or 


PRIZES WILL BE SENT PROMPTLY. 


Prizes will be houestly awarded and promptly sent. We publish the list of words to 
be studiedout. In makiag your list of answers, be sure to give the number of each word : 


90+) 16. B- § M--K A noted ruler. 
—-A-—|-—|- Nameotthelargestbody | 17, —-~ § T Q — J — Another noted ruler. 
M-D--E--A-E--— Ases.| 18. P-R-Y-—A— country of rarope. 
—-M--O-— A largo river. 1% A-ST-A-|- A bie istana. 


‘ad soe a Well kno i ft a mi an ae s 
'“s-"8 Europe. m-~ U8 -E - Doneent Ameen 


S rain A N a A — Acity in one of the T -- A — One of the Unite States. 


Southern States. 
se Pros 
K xceystcote, | #2. -F--A-- 0 Septet 


N = A = A = A Noted for display of -_- U. _-- Ni A large lake. 


water. 
-E--E--E- One of the United . E-E-S-N A noted poet. 
C “a R - A A foreign country, same 


* 


Mrs. Arthur Meredith of Huntley street has 


He Rides a Wheel. 
They said to Paderewsky : 
‘“*Divinely gifted star, 
Play Liszt, or what you choosesky”— 
He chose a Handel bar. 


Time for a Tour. 
Philadelphia Ledger. 

This is the time for Paderewski to make a 
tour of the United States. Everybody wants 
to see how he looks with his hair cut. 

a 


A man told his wife she grew more beautiful 
every day. She kissed him, and then destroyed 
her looking-glass with an axe. He enquired | 
the reason. ‘I hate a liar,” she said.—Life. 


** Your majesty,” suggested the grand vizier, | 
‘*might attain the desired end by setting your 
majesty’s Christian and Moslem _ subjects 
against each other.” The Sultan shuddered | 
visibly. ‘‘No,” he answered, in a hollow voice ; 
‘with my luck I shouldn't think of playing the 
races.”— Detroit Journal. | 


‘* Yesterday,” said Jabson, “‘I refused a sup- 
plicant woman a request fora small sum of 
money,and in consequence of my act I passed | 
a sleepless night. The tones of her voice were | 
ringing in my ears the whole time.” ‘ Your | 
softness of heart does you credit,” said Mabson ; 
‘*who was the woman?” ‘My wife.”—Detroit 
Free Press. 











E are showing the very choicest novelties in 

Juvenile attire as worn at the present time 

in London and New York. Fathers and mothers 
will be interested in the display. 


SC Py ANY » x 


States. 
~A-RU— Acity of Spain. size as Kansas. 
B “= R == 0 A large island. 


o 
° 


- 
~ 


Brownie Suits, made from dark brown tweed, twilled 
lining, deep roll sailor collar and fancy buttons, 
trimmed vest 


= 
N 


Complete Your 


vv Hunting Outfit... 


WITH A 


icker Flask 


Perfectly 
Secure 
Screw Top 


English 
Flint 
Glass 


Sent carriage pre- 
paid to any part of 
Ontario. 
Pint, $1 25. 

Quart, $1.50. 


= 
$e 


. H as v a sl A A city on a well known 
of the United States. W-M--S W-R-D "ae 
tion in the world. 
Brownie Suits, in fine Scotch tweed, deep rolling 
on ea — A — Anisland near 
ted States. M D i) 8 a Africa. i - 
PNGUN sic d CNG cease eh eso e hes $5.00 aa Diamond isa — imitation of a Real Diamond of large size. Wedefy expe 
warranted to wear forever. This piece of sowels? will make a most desirable fi t to a frien 
t 
Searf or Shawl] Pin, £0 you shall either receive the piece of jewelry or the —— in cash, 
s 


sland. 
§-M-E- 
B-H-1-G Asea. 
- 8-A-LE-—_ Aereat explorer. wy 
sailor collar trimmed with 6 rows of braid, fine 
In sending your list of words, mention whether you want prize money sent by 
istinguish it from real except by microscopic test. In every respect it serves the purpose 
HALL Clothiers (i Cte east 79a do not need it yourself. At present cureupely of sheseulits ielitaived. eee 
i 7 ] 


A well known old fort 
Q ni sell R aa L os A — Greatest fortifica- 
° A-L-N-I- An ocean. 
—-_ 
15. C- L- F---|- One of the Uni- 
Italian linings, fancy vest to button down the back. 
8S, y bank draft, money order or registered mail; we will send auy way that winners require. The 
o 
Genuine Diamond of Purest Quality. It is artistically muuuted in a fine gold-plated pips 
en your set of answers comes in, we 8 
TORONTO, OPP. THE CATHEDRAL DOOR 





ey et participative interest in the 8200.00 caxh prize. " «ntire offer 
an honest one, mae bys responsible publishing house. We refer to mercantile age 
esand any bank iu New York. We will promptly refund money to you if you are dicsatis- 
led. What morecan wedo? Now study, and exchange slight brain work for aah, With 
tof answers send 25 cents to pay for three months subscription to our great fam: y 
azazine, Woman’s World. If you have already subscribed, mention that fact in 
ter, and we willextend your subscription from the time the present one expires. To avord 
insending silver, wrap money very carefully in paper before inclosing in your letter. Address 


= w JAMES H. PLUMMER, Publisher, 3d 
22 & 24 North William Street, - * New York City, N. Y- 


Art in the Weaving. Francis King to Grace MacGowan. 
CARNALL—ROGERSON—Oct. 5, Frank Carnall to 
Jessie Rogerson. 


One would hardly credit the beautiful com- —  .  , e 
to Ida May Swick. . . — 


binations and effects that the deft hands of| told x 

weavers and dyers have put into the fine Oe ers Oar ee te Aanltte. Ort, 7, Daniel Dela- 
woollen fabrics which are so fashionable this STAMMERS—GIVINS- Morpeth, ‘Sept. 29, Charles 
| season in men’s suitings ; and while the color- ORK Neo eee Annie E. Oo? Satna be 
ings, if shown singly, would rather startle the et . 


to Ma: saret Nicol. 
| gentleman of quiet tastes, yet in the combina- BALL—MUIR—Hamilton, Oct. 6, Ernest Stanley 
| tions the place for every shade is so carefully 


Ball to Jessie Muir. 
OL T Cee eel Oct. 13, Dr. Fred- 

ee S - . . , : erick J. Capon to Agnes E. Murray. 
| Studied that in the mingling there’s nothing RYKERT — HARRIS Oct. 13, ee 
| bold, but all going together to create the de- Rykert to Mabel Harris. 
| sired richness. Henry A. Taylor, draper, the D 
| Rossin Block, has been fortunate in selecting eaths. 
| the happiest of collections of these fine Scotch 
| weaves, many of them coming in single suit 


| 
| 
j 
| 
} 
| 
| 


Canada’s Favorite 


Probably no one invention in heating apparatus developed within 
the present century has attracted more attention than the Safford 
Radiator with screwed joints. They have completely revolution- 
ized the old mediaeval idea that bolts, packing and pipe coils were 
more than a tin-knock measure 


egy aatt 


TELAT 


BRENT—Montreal, Oct. —, C. J. Brent. 
CONSTABLE—Craigyale, Oct. 9, John Constable, 


: ogee 76. 
FISHER—Oct. 11, Annie F. Fisher. 


Collapsible 


Drinking Cups } i 


In case—50c., 75¢c. 


lengths, thus insuring against a monotony of 
one design or pattern, and giving a gentleman 


| that exclusiveness in dress which is so desired 


by best dressers. In overcoatings will be found 


| the same grand choice, the preference being for | 


the stylish Chesterfield made in those lovely 
soft woollens. 


LOW E—Oct. 11, Thomas Lowe, aged 81. 

SELMAN—Oct. 12, Joseph T. B. Selman. aged 56. 

Ww ILLIS—Orangeville, ct. 12, Mary K. Willis. 

COOPER—Oct. ll, Alfred Cooper, aged 64. 

FLINT—Three Lakes, Que., Oct. 6, Jane Hyland 
Flint, aged 73. 

KELLY—Oct. 9, Mr. Thomas L. Kelly, aged 54. 

OLIV ER—Woodstock, Oct. 11, Mrs. M. Oliver. 


| SMALL—Brainerd, Minn., Oct. 6, Jane Small, aged 


SAFFORD 


.»» RADIATORS 


Unbreakable 


Horn 
Drinking Cups 


20C., 30C., 50c. 


56. 
O'NEILL—Oct. 11, Alphonsus EF. O'Neill, aged 28. 
BE IY D—Oct. 9, Catherine Boyd, aged 80. 
UWNSEND—Oct. 10, Thomas Townsend, aged 82. 


CAMPBELi.—Oct, 7, Colonel Donald Campbell. 
erra | DANCK—Oct 8, Annie Dance. 

JACK ES—Oct. 8, Baldwin Jackes, aged 49. 

COOK—Dunnville, Sept. 30, James Gilbert Cook, aged 

| CARBERRY—Oct. 7, Kate Carberry, aged 60. 

SHAW —Naksup, B. C., Oot. 5, John David Shaw. 

LEMON — Oct. 13, Ellen Lemon, aged 75. 

LE BARRE—Oakville, Andrew Le Barre, aged 76. 

DOW N—Oct. 12, Richard Down, aged 64. 


We are in receipt of another | Th 
this celebrated | 8 


ware, comprising Teapots (2| W t4 STONE 


shapes), Sugars, Creams, Jugs, | 
Butters, Biscuits, Tobacco Jars, UNDERTAKER 
YONGE. - 343 - STREET 


Cr. 
PHONE 932 


MM c shall : be pleased to have N.B. Our charges have been greatly reduced 
vou inspect it. in order to meet the popular demand for 


moderate-priced funerals. 
China Hall 


49 King St. East | 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


CLARKE At 76 Lowther avenue, on Oct. 9, Mrs. ; 
Charles FE. Clarke—a daughter. 

THOMPSON—At Penetanguishene, on Oct, 11, Mrs, 
C. A. Thompson—a son. 

BON D— Oct. 6, Mrs. Hedleigh E. Bond—a daughter. 

MARK~—Oct. 9, Mrs. Allan A. Mark—a son. 

REID Oct. 10. Mrs. Reid—a daughter. 


ARE MADE WITHOUT 


1a? 
Bolts or Packing 

Cannot get out of repair. The 

only Radiator on earth taking 

first place at every Exhibition. 


| 85. 
| CLARK—Leslie’s Corners, Oct. 7, Charles Anthony 


Clark, aged 67. 
McKAY—Bowmanville, Oct. 6, William McKay, 


aged 48. 


Made only by... 


ORONTO 


RADIATOR MFG. CO, : 


LIMITED 
TORONTO, Ontario 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers 
Under the British Flag 


The dulian Sale Leather Goods Co. 


LIMITED 


105 KING ST. WEST 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
Fine Traveling and Leather Goods 


send for Descriptive Catalogue 


Tel, 288 
consignment of 
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“DAISY” 


Hot Water Heater 


é 


: 


PP NOL 


oo 


CICK 


aa ana: 


« 


JOS. IRVING 


- 


7,9, 9,9 ee 8 


Still acknowledged to be the 
BEST on the market. Imi- 
tation is the best proof of 
excellence. 


Be Not Deceived 


The “ Daisy’ is 10experiment; 
it has been thoroughly tested 
during the past six years. There 
are thousands in use and all giv- 
ing satisfaction. There is no 
other in the market with the 
same record, 


+ 
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OURIST CAR SERVICE 
To THE PACIFIC COAST 
GIBSON — Sept. 29, Mrs. Thos W, Gibson—a daughter 


Ce Ac eR ae | EVERY FRIDAY 


son. 4q > 
McMICHAEL—Oct. 7, Mrs. A. J. W. MeMichael—a At 12.55 P.M. (Noon) 


daughter. 
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A or Winter... 
Flowering in the 


"eee to. 


ST 
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A fully-equipped Tourist Car leaves Torento and 
Marriages runs through to Seattle, Wash., without change ; 


30 fr N h Bay at 10.15 VM. 
LAW -GILBERT—At Aikinshaw Lodge, Toronto | 0 from Sorte Bay 4 
Junction, on Saturday, October 2, 1897, Sara, | 
danghter of the late Mr. Thomas Gilbert, to | EVERY I HURSDAY 
Alfred W., Law, secretary-treasurer the Monetary | 
} Times, Toronto. 
| KELLY-SWEET-Oct, 12, Rev. Matthew Kelly to | 
| Lizzie Sweet. , : . 
CRIGHTON- RACE Oct, 11, Wilfred Crighton to | CPOs Vancouver, 
Sarah Race. Pacific Cowst Points. 
| MASON—TILLEY~—Stayner, Oct. 8, Frank H. Mason | - 
to Ethel ©, Tilley. s Ask any Canadian Pacific Railway Agent for pam- 
CAYLEY—COCHRANE-—Vernon, B.C., Hugh St. | phlet “To the Pacific Coast without change,” or 
write C. E. MCPHERSON, Toronto. 


S, 


~, 
‘a! 
e"e 


an Ta 


Chinese Sacred Lily 

The following Bulbs are strictly first-class, 
and will produce lots of bloom during the 
winter months: 1 Chinese Sacred Lily ; 3 Dutch 
Hyscinths, red, white and blue; 3 Roman 
Hyacinths, red, white and blue; 6 Narcissus 
Poaticus; 3 Allium Neapolitanum; 3 Tulips 
Due Van Tholl; | Narcissus Grand Primo; 3 
Spanish Iris; 3 Scilla Amonea Siberia; 2 
Comassia Esculenta. 

Culture directions with each order. 


The STEEL, BRIGGS SEED CO,, 


130 and 132 King St. East Tel. 1982 Ss 
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SOLD ONLY PY 
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The 


Toronto Radiator Met. Co. 


LIMITED 
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accommodating passengers for Revelstoke, Ash- 
Victoria, Portland and all 
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Quentin Cayley to Leonora Cochrane, 


| KING—MacGOWAN—Orangeville, Oct. 6, Kobert 


ares 





